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told that we seem to belong to the 

hool ourselves—we hear the clatter- 
g and chattering, we join in the fun 

the laughter, we cheer at matches, 
1 we splash in the pool with the 
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FOREWORD 


This is the sixth and last book about Malory Towers. Like 
all the other books, it is complete in itself, although it is 
about the same girls as before. In this book we come to the 
last term of all, and the last day of Darrell's six years at the 
school. I have taken her from the very first day, when she 
was twelve years old, through all the forms of the school, 
one in each book, until she becomes head-girl of the school 
and leaves. 

It is best, if possible, to read the six books in the right 
order, though, as each book is quite complete, it is not 
essential. It is, however, more interesting to follow the 
different girls’ progress up the school in the right sequence 
of forms. 

'The other five books are: 


First Term at Malory Towers. 
Second Form at Malory Towers. 
Third Year at Malory Towers. 
Upper Fourth at: Malory Towers. 
In the Fifth at Malory Towers. 


I hope you will enjoy the last book as much as you enjoyed 
the others. 
Good luck to you from 


Сыл Bla 
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CHAPTER I کک‎ 


FIRST DAY 


‘MY last term! thought Darrell, as she got ready to go 
downstairs. ‘My very last term! I shall be eighteen on my 
next birthday—I’m almost grown-up!’ 

A yell came from below. ‘Darrell! Aren’t you ever coming? 
Daddy says do you mean to leave today or tomorrow?’ 

‘Coming!’ shouted back Darrell. She snatched up her 
tennis racket and her small suit-case and fled down the stairs, 
two at a time as usual. 

Her young sister Felicity was there, waiting for her. Both 
were dressed in the orange and brown uniform of Malory 
Towers—dark brown coat and skirt, white blouse, orange 
tie, straw hat with orange band. 

‘It’s the very last time I shall go off with you in the same 
uniform,’ said Darrell, rather solemnly. “Next term you'll 
be going alone, Felicity. How will you like it?" 

‘Not a bit,’ said Felicity, quite cheerfully. ‘Still, you'll be 
having a wonderful time yourself, going off to the University. 
Don’t look so solemn.’ 

‘Last times are always a bit horrid,’ said Darrell. She went ° 
out to the car with Felicity. Their father was just about to 
begin a fanfare on the horn. Why, oh why was he always 
kept waiting like this? Didn’t they know it was time to start? 

‘Thank goodness you've appeared at last,’ he said. ‘Get 
in. Now where’s your mother? Honestly, this family wants a 
daily shepherd to round up all its sheep! Ah, here she comes!” 

As Mrs. Rivers got into the car, Felicity slipped out again. qv. 
Her father didn't notice her, and started up the car. Darrell 
gave a shriek. 

‘Daddy, Daddy! Wait! Felicity’s not in!’ 

I 
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He looked round 
he said, ‘Bless us 
‘She forgot to 


erything, 
Darrell, grinning. ‘She has to Say good-bye to every 
even the goldfish j 


hem all like Felicity!’ 


herself 
Felicity appeared again at top speed. She flung 
into the Car, panting, 


ar- 
"Forgot to say good-bye sø Le. 
dener, she said, ‘He promised to look after my pe i 
many Strawberries come on руе e 
berry plants, Oh dear its So horrid to say go 
everything,’ 


hine 

Isay—I wonder if that awful m to 

is coming back! She something ps e she 
i cople of hers, so I ор 

T hope she has too,’ said D 

Voiced, bad-mannered 


Malory Towers Somehow, I 
took her,’ 


—I Suppose she thought Ma] 
her down and 


. ne 
ory Towers might to 
make Someth 


itv. ‘It’s not 
ing of her,’ said Felicity. ‘It dU 
many people it doesn’t alter for the better, really. 
Me!’ 
‘Gosh—has 


: e 
it done that? said Darrell, pretending ky. E: 
Surprised, «p glad to know it, Oh dear—T wish it wa ing 
тау last te CMS no time at all since I was first setti 
» à little Shrimp of twelve.’ res 
There go *gain—coming Over all mournful, e 
Felicity, Cheerfully, ey can’t think why you don’t feel prou 
and hap Y—you’ve be 
you've b 


en games captain of one or two forms, 
een head-gir] of forms. 


DOW you're head-girl of 
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the whole school, and have been for two terms! I shall never 
be that.’ 

‘I hope you will, said Darrell. ‘Anyway, I'm glad Sally 
and I are leaving together and going to the same college. We 
shall still be with each other. Daddy, don't forget we're 
calling for Sally, will you?’ 

‘I hadn't forgotten,’ said her father. He took the road that 
led to Sally Hope’s home. Soon they were swinging into the 
drive, and there, on the front steps, were Sally and her small 
sister of about six or seven. 

‘Hallo, Darrell, hallo, Felicity!’ called Sally. ‘I’m quite 
ready. Mother, where are you? Here are the Riverses." 

Sally’s small sister called out loudly: ‘I’m coming to 
Malory Towers one day—in six years’ time.’ 

‘Lucky you, Daffy! called back Felicity. ‘It’s the best 
school in the world!’ 

Sally got in and squeezed herself between Felicity and 
Darrell. She waved good-bye and off they went again. 

‘It’s the last time, Darrell!’ she said. ‘I wish it was the first!’ 

‘Oh, don’t you start now,’ said Felicity. 'Darrell's been 
glooming all the journey, so far.’ 

‘No cheek from you, Felicity Rivers!’ said Sally, with a 
grin. "You're only a silly little second-former, remember!” 

‘TIl be in the third form next term,’ said Felicity. ‘I’m 
creeping up the school! It takes a long time, though.’ к 

‘It seems a long time while it's happening,’ said Sally. 
‘But now it’s our last term, it all seems to have gone in a 
flash.” 

They talked without stopping the whole of the journey, 
and then, as they drew near to Malory Towers, Sally and 
Darrell fell silent. They always loved the first glimpse of their 
lovely school, with its four great towers, one at each end. 

They rounded a corner, and the eyes of all three fastened 

. on a big square building of soft grey stone standing high up 
on a cliff that fell steeply down to the sea. At each end of 


S 


East, 
Tower, 
the building stood rounded towers—North 


Be- 
s d castle. 
West and South. 'The School looked like an ol 
yond it was the dark- 


ster! 
' sang Felicity. "Daddy, Bo faic 
- I'm sure Susan is in it. alper 
by them, overtaking not о jy satt 
o Me Rivers braked sharp 

Imost forcing him into the hedge. 


r sce 
3 Di ou eve 
ephine’s car!” called Felicity. "Did у 

er?” 


E D. *To's father 
*Oh, they always drive like that,’ said Belle. J ays. He's 
can’t bear driving under ninety ДЕ een n 
rs, Dadd » all as big as that. let QE 
€ can keep de then, e hd her MI. TH 
anger. He had just the Same quick temper E him at the 
have a word with him about his driving if I see 
School. A Teal road-ho ” 
Felicity 
On just the 
awfully fat 


got four ca 
‹ 


5. hit 
u ve 
Бауе a squeal of delight. ‘Oh, ee at— 
tight name, He’s exactly like a hog him.” 
» With little Piggy eyes, Jo is just е r father. 
Ope she’s no friend of yours,’ said he 


Å we are: 
» said Felicity. "Susan's my friend. Here 
Here's the Bate. There’s J 


Pam, 
une! And Julie and Pam. 
PAM! | eben 
ovi deafen me,’ said Mrs, Rivers, laughing. She 

to her husband, ‘You тр 

to the fro 


eps uP 
t be able to get near шү H E 
1. door today, dear—there are too many 
the School со, 


; 
eld ЧОО, 
Coaches have brought up the train girls Mn 
The big drive wag certainly crowded. ‘It’s as ТАД Tt 
football Crowd,’ saj T. Rivers with his en 
always amazes me that girls can make so much noise! 
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Darrell, Felicity and Sally jumped out, clutching their 
rackets and bags. They were immediately engulfed in a crowd 
of excited girls. 

"Darrell! You never wrote to me!’ 

‘Felicity, have you seen Julie? She's been allowed to bring 
back her pony, Jack Horner! He's wizard? 

‘Hallo, Sally! How brown you are!’ 

"There's Alicia! Alicia, ALICIA! Betty! I Say, everyone's 
arriving at once.’ 

Å loud-voiced man, followed by a much overdressed 
Woman, came pushing through the crowd, making his way to 
the enormous American car that had forced Mr. Rivers into 
the hedge. . 

‘Well, good-bye, Јо, he was saying. ‘Mind you’re bottom 
of the form. I always was! And don’t you stand any nonsense 
from the mistresses, ha ha! You do what you like and have a 
good time.’ 

Darrell and Sally looked at one another in disgust. No 
wonder Jo was so awful if that was the way her father talked 
to her. And what a voice! 

Jo Jones’s father was obviously very pleased with himself 
indeed. He grinned round at the seething girls, threw out his 
chest, and clapped his fat little daughter on the back. 

‘Well, so long, Jo! And if you want any extra food, just let 
us know.’ 

He caught sight of Mr. Rivers looking at him, and he 
nodded and smiled. ‘You got a girl here too? he inquired, 
jovially. 

‘I have two,’ said Mr. Rivers, 
‘But let me tell you this, Mr. 
quickly into the hedge just now. 
narrow lane, I might have had 
graceful driving!’ 

Mr. Jones was startled and taken aback. He 
round to see if anyone had heard. He saw th: 


in his clear confident voice, 
Jones—if I hadn’t swung 
» When you cut in on that 
no daughters at all, Dis- 


glanced quickly 
at quite a lot of 
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NE т 
girls were listening, and, after one look at Mr. Rivers's u 
smiling face, he decided not to say a word more. — 
‘Good for you, Daddy, good for you!’ said Felicity, 


5 ои 
Was nearby. ‘I bet Dobody ever ticks him off—and now у 

have! Jo’s just like him. Look, there she is. 
Jo scowled back at Feli 


€ must go, darlings,’ said Mrs. 
car. "Have you 501 everything? Goo 
Felicity, Good-bye, Sally. Have a 


term is always the Nicest of all!’ 


away. Felicity plunged into the Kom 
t. Sally and Darrell went more sedate y, 
-formers, н 

at the top,’ said Darrell. ‘But I can’t help 


; К 
ling, Screaming lower. form kids. Just loo 
crowd! 


Rivers, leaning out of i 
d-bye, Darrell dear—an : 
good term! The summe 


CHAPTER үү 


ARRIVALS OLD AND NEW 

RELL and Sally went UP the steps, and into the big 
hall, "Let's 80 up to our Study,’ said Darrell. ‘We can dump 
re and have д look round.’ , 

Went up to the s; 

bes them, he Sixth-fo € allowed to have these 
Studies, Опе to eve t i 

loved their s, E. gils, and 


both Sally and Darrell 
h mall ro, | 
ad put down a " i pen 
them, and Sach had a f Sey Tug that Mrs, Rivers 


*Vourite picture on the walls. There 
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Were some old cushions provided by both mothers, and a 
few ornaments on the mantelpiece—mostly china or wooden 
horses and dogs. [ 

‘I wonder who'll have this room next term,’ said Darrell, 
going to the window and looking out. ‘It’s one of the nicest,’ 

“Quite the nicest,’ said Sally, sinking down into one of the 
small arm-chairs. ‘I suppose one of the fifth-formers will have 
it. Lucky things" — * 

The sixth-formers had a common-room of their own, as 
well as studies. In the common-room was a wireless, of ' 
course, a library, and various cupboards and shelves for the 
use of the girls. It looked out over the Sea and was full of air 
and light and sun. The girls loved it. | 

‘Better go down and report to Matron,’ said Darrell, when 
they had unpacked their night-bags, and set out two clocks, 
three or four new ornaments, and Darrell had put a little 
Bay table-cloth into a drawer, which she had brought back to 
use that term. It would look nice if they gave a tea- 
they often did! 

‘Got your health certificate? asked Sally. 
Irene has got hers. She has remembered it fait 
last three or four terms. I'd love her to forget i 
time.’ 

Darrell laughed. Irene’s health ce. 
joke in the School. ‘I’ve got Felicity’ 
she said. ‘Pd better give it to her. Co 

They went down and found Matron, 
the middle of a mob of girls. They wer 
certificates to her, and, in the case of the lower- 
handing over their term’s pocket-money too. 

A voice greeted Darrell and Sally. *Hallo! Here we are 
again!” 

‘Irene!’ said Darrel] an 
them. She looked very littl 
Seen her the first time, six 


Party, as 


‘I wonder if 
hfully for the 
t just this last 


, 
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i belied 
still the same old untidy scatterbrain. But her oF ane 
her. Irene was a genius at music and brilliant. at nd 
was only in ordinary things that she was a feather- 


; z r the 3 
‘Irene? called Matron, who had been in despair ove 


‹ isolate 
girl's health certificate almost every term. ‘Am I to "e. 
you this term, because you've forgotten your ac 
again—or have you condescended to remember x damen. 
‘Here you are, Matron!’ said Irene, and hande МД 
velope to her. She winked at Darrell and Sally E 
opened it. Out fell a photograph of Irene in bathing- edi 
"Irene! This is a photograph! said Matron, a M 
‘Oh, sorry, Matron. Wrong envelope,’ said p rede 
handed her another. Matron tore it Pag end glared a 
‘Is this a joke? This is a dog's licence! TH, c 
‘Gosh!’ d Irene. ‘So ‘hats where old БО, A 
went! Sorry, Matron. This must be the right E as mob 
Everyone was giggling. Alicia had now Joins Matron 
round Matron, her bright eyes enjoying the joke. 
opened the third envelope. She began to laugh. Iding Irene 
It was a cleverly drawn picture of herself sco s fiende 
for forgetting her health certificate. Belinda, Irene 


it into the 
had drawn it, and the two of them had pushed it in 
third envelope for a joke. 


‘I shall keep this as a m 
‘Tt shall be pinned 
who have bad me 
thing, please” 


ro- 
The ‘real thing’ was produced at last, and EUREN e 
nounced herself satisfied, ‘T suppose you had to keep e; she 
tradition of losing your certificate for the land > 
smiled. ‘Now, June, where’s yours—and you, Jo? ificate t? 
Felicity came up and Darrell gave her her certi e who 
hand in, Then she went off with Alicia and Sally to se 
was back. 


ught 
‘I bet that’s ВШ? said Darrell, suddenly, as she c2 


i atron- 
emento of you, Irene, said ET girls 
up in my room as a warning to rer 
mories. And now—what about 
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the sound of horses’ hooves up the drive. ‘I wonder how 
many brothers are with her this time!’ 

Wilhelmina, Bill for short, had seven brothers, all of 
whom were mad on horses. Some of them accompanied 
her to school each term, which always caused a great sensa- 
tion! The girls ran to the window to see. 

‘Yes—it’s Bill—but there are only three brothers with 
her,’ said Sally. ‘I Suppose that means another one’s gone 
into the army, or into a job. Look, there’s Clarissa too. She 
must have come with Bill on Merrylegs, her little horse.’ 

‘And there's Gwen!’ said Alicia, with malice in her voice. 
"How many many fond farewells have we seen between 
Gwen and her mother? Let’s feast our eyes on this one—it 
will be the last!? , 

But Gwen was on her guard now. Too often had the girls 
imitated her weeping farewells. She stepped out of the car, 
looking rather solemn, but very dignified. She kissed her 
mother and Miss Winter, her old governess, and wouldn’t 
let them be silly over her. But she didn’t kiss her father 
good-bye. 

He called after her. “Good-bye, Gwen.’ А 

‘Good-bye,’ said Gwen, in such a hard voice that the girls 
looked at one another in surprise. 

"There's been a row!’ said Sally. ‘I expect her father's 
ticked her off again for some silly nonsense. It's a jolly 
good thing for Gwendoline Mary that there’s one sensible 
person in her family!’ M 

Gwen's mother was now dabbing her eyes with her hand- 
kerchief, The car swung round, went down the drive and 
disappeared. Gwen came into the room behind the others. 

"Hallo! she said. ‘Had good hols?” 

‘Hallo, Gwen,’ said Darrell. ‘Did you? , 

"Fair said Gwen. ‘My father was an awful nuisance, 
though.’ 


The others said nothing. Gwen never could understand 
2 
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- E in 
that it just wasn't decent to run down your parents 1n 


public. 


‘Mother had fixed up for me to go to Switzerland M 
simply marvellous finishing school,’ said Gwen. “Е sight 
expensive. All the best people send their girls there. Lady 
Jane Tregennton’s girl’s going there, and...’ Å 

‘The same old Gwen!’ thought Darrell and Sally, feeling 
sick. ‘Conceited, snobbish, silly.” They turned away, fer 
that nothing in the world would ever teach Gwen to be 2 
ordinary decent, kindly girl. , te 

Gwen didn’t in the least mind talking to people’s bac 5 
She went on and on. ‘And then, when it was all fixed, Da 
said it was too expensive, and he said it was all nonsense, an 
I ought to get a job—a job! He said . . г $ T 

‘I don't think you ought to tell us all this,’ said Рае, 
suddenly. ‘I’m sure your father would hate it.’ ENT 

‘I don't care if he would or not,’ said Gwen. ‘He’s EG 
to spoil everything. But I told him what I thought of him. 
I got my own way. I'm going!” э 

Sally looked S Dad d Alicia. This was Gwen s ues 
term. She had spent six years at Malory Towers, and A 
had many sharp lessons. Yet it seemed as if she had lear 
nothing of value at all! 200 

‘She probably never will now,’ thought Darrell. Its 11 
late.’ She walked out of the room with Sally and UT 
of them disgusted. Gwen scowled after them resentfully- 
People so often walked out on her, and she never could stoP 
them. А І 

Just as I was going to tell them some of the pon i 
said to Dad,” thought Gwen. ‘I’m glad I hardly said good- Å 
to him. I'm his only daughter, and he treats me like that 
Well, now he knows what I think of him." å 

She was so full of herself and her victory that she quite 
forgot to be mournful and homesick, as she usually pike 
to be. She wandered off and found little Mary-Lou—a muc 


2—— 
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bigger Mary-Lou now, but still shy dnd ready to think that 
most people were much better and more interesting than she 
was. 

Mary-Lou always listened to everyone. Gwen began to 
tell her again all she had told the others. Mary-Lou stared at 
her in disgust. ‘I don't believe you said anything Zike that 
to your father!’ she said. ‘You can't be as beastly as all that!’ 

And little Mary-Lou actually walked off with her nosein the 
air! Gwen suddenly began to realize that she wasn’t going to be 
at all popular in her last term if she wasn’t very very careful. 

When supper-time came, the girls could see who was back 
and who wasn’t. They could see the new girls in their Tower 
and they could see any new mistresses. Each Tower had its 
own common-rooms and dining-rooms. North Tower, where , 
Darrell and her friends were, overlooked the sea, and was 
supposed to be the best Tower of all—though naturally the 
girls in the other Towers thought the same of theirs! 

Darrell was sure there would be no new girls at all in the 
sixth. It was rare for a new girl to come so late to Malory 
Towers. She was very much surprised to see two new faces 
at the sixth-form table! ? 7 

One girl was tall and sturdy and rather masculine looking, 
with her short cropped hair, and big legs and feet. The other 
was small, beautifully made, and had small hands and feet. 
As soon as she spoke, Darrell realized that she was French. 

Manvzelle Dupont introduced the girl, with one of her 
beaming smiles. AM t 

‘Girls! This is Suzanne! She is niece to Mam'zelle Rougier 
who is in South Tower, but there is no room there for her, 
so she has come to me here. She will be in the sixth form— 
and she must learn the language well. Eh, Suzanne? 

‘Certainement, Mam'zelle Dupont,’ answered Suzanne, in 
a demure voice. She flashed a quick look round at the sixth- 
formers with bright black eyes, then lowered them again. 
Darrell felt a sudden liking for her. 
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“Ah non—you must not say one word of French, you ba 


Jee”, not 
girl scolded Manvzelle. "You must say "Certane-lee”, 
"certainement" 


‘Zer-tane-leee,’ drawl 
Darrell nudged Sally. ; id, 
"She's going to have some fun with Mamv'zelle,' she sat 


å к 1 with 
In а low voice. ‘And we're going to have some fun 
Suzanne!’ 


ed Suzanne, and the girls laughed. 


CHAPTER III] 


FUTURE PLANS 
MAM'ZELLE then turned 


15—how do you call yourse 
comer. ‘Amanda Shoutalot?” ther 
The girls laughed, The new girl gave Mam”zelle а ra! 


AA 
contemptuous look. No—Amanda Chartelow,’ she said, in 
loud voice, 


> € da 
"Ah—that is what I said,’ protested Manvzelle. “Атап 
Shoutalot. Po 


n 
or Amanda—her school has been burnt dow 
by бге! Hélas it exists no longer!’ 


Nobody quite knew what to say. Amanda took some at 
bread, and: ignored Mamzelle. Gwen entered headlong in 
the gap in the Conversation. rt?’ 
‘Oh dear—what a dreadful thing! Did anyone get hu Å 
‘No,’ said Amanda, helping herself to more salad. “It p 
Pened in the holidays. You probably read about it in t 
Papers. It was Trenigan Towers.’ : 
‘Gosh, yes—I did read about it,’ said Sally, remembering- 
“Trenigan Towers! That’s about the most famous school m 
Sport in the country, isn’t it ? I mean—you win every sing © 


match you Play, and you win all the tennis shields and 
Crosse cups? 


to the other new girl. 'And ш 
lf? she asked the sturdy ne 
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"That's right,’ said Amanda. *Well, it's gone. There wasn't 
time to find another building in a hurry, so we all had to 
Scatter, and find other schools. I don't know how long I'll 
be here—maybe a term, maybe longer. You haven't much 
of a name for sport, have you, at Malory Towers? 

This was rather too much from a new girl, even if she had 
come into the sixth form, and had arrived from a famous 
Sports school. Darrell stared at her coldly. 

"We're not too bad,’ she said. 

‘Perhaps you'd like to give us a little coaching,’ said Alicia 
in the smooth voice that most of the girls recognized as 
dangerous. 

‘I might,’ said Amanda, and said no more. The girls 
glanced at one another. Then they looked at Amanda and 
Saw how strong she must be. She was a great hefty girl about 
five foot ten inches tall. How much did she weigh? 

‘Must be thirteen stone, I should think!’ thought Darrell, 
comparing Amanda with the slim, elegant French girl. 
'Goodness—have we got to put up with her all the term? I 
shall find it hard to squash her! 4 

Sally was thinking the same. She was games captain for 
the whole school, a most important position. What Sally 
said had to be taken notice of, from the sixth form down to 
the first. Sally was a first-rate tennis player, a first-rate 
lacrosse player, and one of the finest swimmers Malory 
Towers had ever had. Nobody but Darrell could beat her 
at tennis, and that very seldom. 

She took another look at the stolid, rather scornful- 
looking Amanda. It was going to be very very difficult to 
give orders to her—especially as Amanda might easily prove 
to be a better tennis player and swimmer than even Sally 
herself. Sally was not as hefty as Amanda, though she was 
Strong and supple. 

"You were lucky to be able to find a place at Malory 
Towers,’ gushed Gwen. 
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"Was I?' said Amanda, coldly, staring at Gwen as if a 
didn’t like her at all. Gwen blinked. What a horrible a 
She hoped Alicia would be able to deal with her. Alicia cou 
deal with anybody—her sharp tongue was quicker and more 
Cutting than anyone else’s in the school. A 

‘I suppose you'll be going in for the Olympic Games, REN 
Alicia, meaning to be sarcastic, "They're held nextyear in.. 3 

‘Oh yes. I should think I shall go in for about five d 
events,’ said Amanda, calmly. ‘My coach at Trenigan said 
ought to win at least two? 


The girls gasped. Alicia looked taken aback. It had never 
entered h 


She looked so discomfited that 
‘We ought to feel ve 

Amanda!’ she drawled. 
‘Thanks,’ said Amanda, 
‘Amanda is such a be 


Irene grinned. 
ty honoured to have you here, 


without looking at her. » 
eg, beeg girl,’ began Mam'zel a 
mistaking Amanda’s ungraciousness for shyness. ‘She ул 
be so marvellous at tennis. Sally, perhaps she will be in the 
Second Team, 7’est-ce pas? 


Nobody replied to this, Sally merely grunted. Mam’zelle 


pushed on, under the impression that she was putting ‘this 
great beeg Amanda’ at her ease. 

‘How tall are you, Amanda? she asked, feeling that the 
girl must be at least seven feet tall; she had made plump little 
Mam’zelle feel so short when she had walked in beside her! 


“Апа how many—er—how do you say it—how many pebbles 
do you weigh? 


There was a Squeal of laughter from the table. Even 
Amanda dei 


gned to smile. Mam’zelle gazed round in- 
dignantly, 


"What have 
pebbles? 

‘No—stones, Mamzelle; 
“Our weight is measured by 


I said? she demanded. ‘Is it not right— 


chorused the girls, in delight. 
Stones, not pebbles.’ 


er head that her scornful remark could be true. - 
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'Stones—pebbles—they are the same,’ said Mam'zelle. 
‘Never, never shall I learn this English language." 

The bell rang for the meal to end. All the girls got up, 
laughing. Dear old Mam'zelle—her mistakes would fill a 
book. 

Darrell and her friends went up to her study to talk and 
gossip. There were the usual crowd—Sally, Alicia, Belinda, 
Irene, Mary-Lou, Bill and Clarissa. Mavis was not there. 

‘It seems queer without Mavis,’ said Sally. ‘She’s gone to 
train as a singer now. Perhaps we shall all crowd into her 
concerts one day!’ 

‘I miss quiet old Jane too,’ said Darrell. ‘She is training as 
a dress designer. She ought to be jolly good at it! Do you 
remember the marvellous dresses she made for us when we 
gave that pantomime in the fifth form? 

‘Catherine has left too,’ said Alicia. “Thank goodness! I 
never knew such a door-mat in my life. No wonder we called 
her Saint Catherine!’ 

‘She wasn’t so bad,’ said Mary-Lou, loyally. ‘It was only 
that she did like doing things for people so much.’ 

‘She did them in the wrong way, that’s all,’ said Bill. ‘She 
always made herself such a martyr. What’s she going to 
do?’ 

‘She’s going to stay at home and help Mama,’ said Alicia, 
rather maliciously. ‘It'll suit her down to the ground. Mama 
thinks herself a bit of an invalid, I gather—so Catherine will 
really enjoy herself, being a saintly little daughter.’ 

‘Don’t be unkind, Alicia,’ said Mary-Lou. ‘Catherine was 
kind underneath her door-mat ways.’ 

‘I take your word for it,’ said Alicia, smiling at Mary-Lou. 
‘Don’t get all hot and bothered. This is only a good old 
gossip! What are you going to do when you leave next year, 
Mary-Lou? 

‘Tm leaving sooner than that,’ said Mary-Lou. ‘I’ve made 
up my mind what I'm going to be, and I'm going off to train 
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in September. I'm going to be a hospital nurse—a mod 3 
nurse. I never wanted to be anything else, really. Im dE 5 
to train at Great Ormond Street Hospital. It s all n A 
The others looked at quiet, loyal, idealistic Mary- Am 
Immediately each one of them saw that she had A em 
right career for herself, Nursing was a E E Md 
you felt you had to do, for the sake of other people. 
absolutely right for Mary-Lou. " 
В eur Mire anything you'd love better, Mer Lo 
said Darrell, warmly. ‘It’s exactly right for you, and уо: 


e 
exactly right for it! Lucky children who haye you to nurs 
them! _ 


Mary-Lou looked 
round at the others, 
‘Belinda’s €asy, of course,” 


"Yes. I've got to be an artist,’ said Belinda. ‘I always kneg 
that. It’s easy, of course, when you've got a gift. You can 
do anything élse but use it.’ 

"And Irene will Study music,’ said Sally. "That's easy ps 
Bill—what about you—and Clarissa? You are both so ma 


А 5 : : it's on 
on horses that I can’t imagine you taking a job unless it’s 
horseback,’ i 


LT il 
Clarissa looked at Bill. She grinned. "You've hit the nai 
on the head,’ she 


said. ‘Our job will be on horseback. Won’t 
it, Bill? So: 
Bill nodded, "Yes. Clarissa and T are going to run a riding 
School together.’ " 
"You're not!’ exclaimed the ot 
"Yes, we are, We decided it 1 


‘Twas Staying with Bill, and we 
for sale. We th 


pleased and embarrassed. She Б 
"What аге we all going to do?’ she said. 


hers, amazed and interested. 
ast hols,’ explained Clarissa. 
heard there were some stables 


ought we'd like to get them, take our own’ 
horses, buy a fev 


v more, and begin a riding school. Actually 
it’s not very far 


from here. We did wonder if we could get 
Miss Grayling to 


s let us have some Malory Towers girls for 
pupils,’ 
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‘Well? said Alicia, in deep admiration. ‘If you two aren't 
dark horses!’ 

There was a yell of laughter at this typical Alicia joke. 
Bill grinned. She never said very much but she was a most 
determined young person. Nobody had any doubt at all but 
that the Bill-Clarissa riding school would be very successful 
indeed. 

“ГЇЇ see that all my children are your pupils, when they 
come to Malory Towers, promised Alicia, with a grin. 
'Fancy you two thinking all this out and never saying a 
word!’ 

There was a short silence. It seemed as if most of them 
knew what they were going to do when they left school—and 
had chosen rightly. : 

‘Well, Sally and I are going to college,’ said Darrell. ‘And 
so is Alicia—and Betty is coming too. We're all going to St. 
Andrews up in Scotland, and what a good time we'll have! 

"You'll feel funny at first—being the youngest again, in- 
stead of the oldest,’ said Belinda. ‘I suppose you'll take Arts, 
Darrell, and eventually be a writer?’ 

‘I don’t know,’ said Darrell. ‘It’s what I’d like to be. But, 
you see, Sally and I are not as lucky as you and Irene, 
Belinda. We haven’t a gift that sticks out a mile—or a voca- 
tion like Mary-Lou. We've got to find what we're best fitted 
for, and we can do that at the University. We'll jolly well 
have to use our brains there, too. We'll be up against some 
brilliant people.’ + 

Sally got up. ‘Where did we put those bisc 
she said. "Talking always makes me hungry. Th 
that still makes me think we’re not really very grown-up, 
even though we sometimes think we're getting on that way 
—we always feel so hungry. Grown-ups never seem to feel 
like that!” 

‘Long live our appetites!’ 
‘And may our shadows never grow less!’ 


uits, Darrell?’ 
at’s one thing 


said Alicia, taking a biscuit. 
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CHAPTER IV 
IN MISS GRAYLING'S ROOM 


NEXT day everyone awoke to the sound of the ind e 
of the dressing-bell. New girls sat up in bed, st aed 
unused to the loud morning bell. Second-formers gru aly 
and rolled over for another snooze. They were a ee å 
lazy form that year. Darrell was always teasing her se 
form Sister, Felicit ; about it. Å 
"Lazy lot of kids) che said. ‘Always rushing down br Z P 
fast with Your ties half-knotted and your shoes undo: 


; the 
wonder Miss Parker doesn't deal out punishments by 
hundred!” 


“Oh, old Nosey does!” 
in your time, Darrell, al 
'Never you mind,’ 
herself as а second-for 


grinned Felicity. ‘Was she я bad 
Ways nosing into this and that? һе 
Said Darrell, remembering how $ i 
mer had scrambled down to bat 
ONCE With only one stocking on. ‘How’s that awful Josep : 
getting on? 1 "city. 
'Oh, throwing her Weight about as usual,’ said кон, 
‘Susan and I don't take much notice of her. It's when ly 
Comes up against June that she gets it hot! June simp 
ulverizes her! Serves her right. ens 
: arrell was quite sure KR June would be able to * pul 
verize’ anyone, as Felicity called it. 
Cousin, a very tough 


Except Manvzelle Dupont! Anyone could pue im We 
her and get away with it. But it was getting more ас 
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now, since Mam'zelle had discovered that there were actually 
booklets and leaflets sent out by firms, describing their jokes 
and tricks. She had made an intensive study of these, and 
was now much more on the alert. 

‘Do you remember when Mam'zelle played a trick on ws?’ 
said Felicity, giggling as she remembered. ‘She bought a set 
of false celluloid teeth and fitted them over her own—do you 
remember? And everyone she smiled at had a fit, she looked 
so monstrous!’ 

‘Yes, I shall never forget,’ said Darrell. ‘Dear old Mam'- 
zelle. I do wish she'd play a “‘treek” this last term. That's 
her one and only so far.’ 

One or two girls still hadn’t come back, because of illness 
or some good reason. Moira in the sixth form was due back 
that day. She and Sally worked well together over the games 
time-tables and matches—but otherwise Moira was still not 
very likeable. 

"She's always so jolly sure of herself—so determined to be 
cock-of-the-walk!” complained the girls. “Never in the wrong, 
mustn’t be contradicted—the great high-and-mighty Moira!’ 

Darrell caught sight of Amanda, the new sixth-former, 
going past. Something in the determined, confident walk 
reminded her of Moira. She smiled to herself. 

‘How will Moira like Amanda? It’ll be funny to watch 
them together. There’ll be some battles this term! Well— 
it's always more interesting when things happen. I wouldn't 
want my very last term to be dull.’ 

She went to the common-room after breakfast to find the 
others in her form. Sally was there, and Mary-Lou and 
Belinda. 

"Ihe bell for the first class will soon go,' said Darrell. 
‘I suppose we'd better go down.’ 

Someone knocked at the door. ‘Come іп” called Darrell. 
A scared-looking second-former put her nose round the door. 
‘Please,’ she began. 
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e 
` ‘Come right in,’ said Belinda. "We like to know the fac 
t a body. We shan't eat you!” |. Å 
i er inserted her body into the d S 
"Please, she said, *Miss Grayling says will one of M D 
the new girls to her, She Says not the new sixth-form > 
any others in North Tower, She’s waiting now.’ — mute 
‘Right,’ said Darrell. ‘Buzz off. Are the girls waiting 
hall, as usual? Т 
"Yes, please, said the scared one, and buzzed off Шаш 
“ГИ take the kids in, said Mary-Lou, getting EUR the 
girls always had to go to the Head on the PI ee of 
Second day. Miss Grayling liked to give them an Ule 
What was expected of them at Malory Towers, and as 


ver 
no girl forgot those few grave words. Darrell had ne 
forgotten them. 


She remembered 
to stop Mary-T ou, 
'Mary-Lou—let me ta 
and I just feel р 
to the new girls 
‘Right,’ said Mary- 
down again. Darrell 
The new girls were 
formers, one Was as 
They all looked unco 
‘It’s the head- | 
P's and Q's ittle 
Nobody had any intention of not minding them. The ver 
‘first-formers looked with wide eyes at this big, etd 
sixth-former, Darrell remembered how scared she had 


; indl 
of sixth-formers too, six years back, and she smiled kindly 
at them, 


› а. 
“Соте along, kids, РЇ] take you in. Don't look so scare 
OU've come to 


ы ^re 
the finest school in the kingdom, so you'r 
lucky!” 


d 
them now and suddenly put out a han 


econd-former and one a p 
mfortable and rather scare da : 
girl” hissed the third-former. ‘Mind you 
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Darrell took the five girls to the Head Mistress's room, 
and stopped outside a door painted a deep cream colour. 
She knocked. 

A low, familiar voice called out ‘Come in!” \ 

Darrell opened the door. 'I've brought the new girls to 
you, Miss Grayling,’ she said. ү 

"Thank you, Darrell, said the Head. She was sitting at 
her desk, writing, a grey-haired, calm-faced woman, with 
startlingly blue eyes and a determined mouth. She looked at 
the five trembling girls standing in front of her, her blue 
eyes going from one to the other, considering each girl 
closely. з 

What did she see in them? Darrell wondered. Did she see 
the bad—and the good? Did she see which girls could be 
trusted and which couldn't? Did she know which of them 
would accept responsibility and do well in the school, and 
Which would be failures? М 

Miss Grayling spoke to each girl іп her low, clear voice, 
asking their names and forms. Then she addressed them all 
gravely. Darrell listened as intently as the youngsters, 
remembering the words from six years back. 

‘I want you all to listen to me for a minute or two. One 
day you will leave this school and go out into the world as 
young women. You should take with you eager minds, kind 
hearts and a will to help. You should take with you a good 
understanding of many things and a willingness 5 He 
responsibility, and show yourselves as women to e a) Er 
and trusted. All these things you will be able to lea: 
Malory Towers—if you will.’ 


She paused, and every girl looked at her intently, listening 
rd. 


ha 
‘I do not count as our successes those who pave m 
Scholarships and passed exams, though these are eons t um 
to do. I count as our successes those who learn to he goo 
hearted and kind, sensible and trustable, good, sound women 


Коло) 1560 
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t learn 
the world can lean on. Our failures are those who do no 
things in the years they are here. the fe 

en “wished she could see into the faces Me - 
listening girls. What were they thinking, d once dates 
Were they making up their minds, as she ha ye С? 
that they'would each be one of Malory Cr. Grayling 
The five girls hardly breathed as they gazed at 

nd listened. å thers 
1 ‘Some of you will find it easy to learn these шашуы d, 
will find it hard,’ went on Miss Grayling. ‘But, easy 


eave 

they must be learnt if you are to be happy after you | 

here, and if you are to bring happiness to исе а 
Міѕѕ Grayling stopped. She looked across at er 

Was listening with as much attention as the young: ber ipis 
‘Darrell,’ said Miss Grayling. *Do you теше 

Saying these words to you, when you first came бе met 
"Yes, Miss Grayling,’ said Darrell. ‘And you S Т 

thing else too, You said, “You will all get a tremen 


ive a lot 
out of your time at Malory Towers. See that you give 
back.” > 


‘T did say that 
to it. Girls, six 
is one wh 
there is n 


dd 
, said Miss Grayling. ‘And now I et Sm 
Years ago I said those words to E. 
9 has got a great deal out of es uds ell has.’ 
© one who has given more back than D R ad-girl. 
The five girls looked in awe at Darrell, their mod in 
They couldn't imagine her Standing as a sepes Miss 
front of Miss Grayling, hearing those same words. 
Graylin Temembered very well, the 
‘You go, said the Head, pleased with the we {А 
five new girls. They were good stuff, she thought— 


ibly 
be the heads of forms and Captains of games—and poss 
head-girls of the future, 


arrell turned to go too. 
з Grayling. ‘Shut the do 
arrell shut the door and 


? said 
"Wait a moment, Darrell,’ sa 
Mis: 


jor.’ It 
came back to the desk. She fe 
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herself blushing, she had been so pleased at Miss Grayling’s 
words about her. She looked shyly at the Head. 

‘You are one of our successes, Darrell,’ said Miss 
Grayling. ‘One of our biggest successes. Sally is another, and 
So is Mary-Lou. I think there is only one sad failure, real 
failure, in your form. And she has only this one term to 
change herself. You know who it is I mean.’ 

‘Yes, said Darrell. ‘Gwendoline.’ 

Miss Grayling sighed. "You know her perhaps better than 
I do,’ she said. ‘Can you do anything with her at all? I have 
had a most unpleasant interview these holidays with Gwendo- 
line’s parents about her future. Her mother wanted one 
thing, her father another. Her father, of course, is right. 
But I hear that he has had to give way in the matter. Darrell, 
if you possibly can, I want you to try and influence Gwendo- 
line so that she will come round to her father’s point of view. 
Otherwise the family will be split in half, and there will be 
great unhappiness.’ 

"IIl try,’ said Darrell, but so doubtfully that Miss Grayling 
knew there was little hope of success. ‘I know all about it, 
of course, Miss Grayling—Gwen has seen to that! But it’s 
impossible to move Gwen when she’s determined to get her 
own way.’ 

"Well, never mind,’ said the Head, smiling suddenly. ‘I 
can put up with twenty Gwens so long as I have a few 
Sallys and Darrells!” 


CHAPTER V 
IN MISS OAKES'S CLASS 
DARRELL went out of the room, feeling so proud and 


g out loud. She was one of 
longed to be—but she had 
etimes, lost her temper more 
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times than she liked to remember—and had ruefully, ae 
to the conclusion that although she wasn’t a failure, 50 
wasn’t a howling success either. 

But Miss Grayling seemed to think she was, 80 she шы 
be. Darrell held her head high, and went swinging alons å 
the sixth-form classroom. She opened the door and W 
in quietly. 

Tm sorry I'm late, Miss Oakes,’ she said. ‘I took the new 
girls to Miss Grayling,’ j 

‘Yes, Mary-Lou told me,’ said Miss Oakes. ‘We еер 
talking about the work this term, Darrell. Those of you king 
are taking Higher Certificate are to work in one 2700р, dm 
only a few odd lessons with the rest of the form. Mire ot 
been working hard for the last two terms, so you shoul P 
find this term unduly hard—but you will have to keep i ell. 
Darrell nodded. She badly wanted to pass the Higher y 28 
She felt sure Sally would. As for Alicia and Betty, th a 
quick brains and excellent memories would make pU 
certain. She glanced round at the other girls from the ot 1 
Towers, who would also be taking Higher. Yes—they Wo" 
probably all pass. They were a keen, hard-working lot. 

'I'm glad I’m not taking Higher,' said Gwen. AT. , 
suppose I could always take it at my school in Switzerla 
couldn't I, Miss Oakes? hool, 

Miss Oakes was not interested in Gwen's future SC 
any more than she was interested in Gwen. ] you 

"You are not up to Higher standard, whatever schoo Уа 
happen to be in,’ she said coldly. ‘I can only Бореја; уш 
will work a little better this term than you have wos It to 
the last two terms, Gwendoline. Would it be too аы 
leave me with a little better impression of your capabili 
than I have at present? m- 

Gwen squirmed. She looked round at Maureen for m 
pathy. She got none, for Maureen always delighted in see sly 
Gwen made uncomfortable. The others looked studiou 


' 
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into the distance, determined not to catch Gwen’s eye or 
give her any chance of speaking about her future school. 
They felt certain they were going to get very very tired of 
hearing about it. 

"Amanda, I understand that you were going to work for 
Higher, if your old school had not been destroyed,’ said Miss. 
Oakes, turning to the hefty, solid new girl. ‘Do you wish to. 
do so here? I hear that it has been left to you to decide, as. 
you can take it next year if you want to?’ 

‘I don't want to take it this term, thank you,’ said Amanda. 
‘It would be muddling, having had the work with different 
teachers. I shouldn’t do myself justice. I intend to work at 
my games instead. I hope to be chosen for the Olympic 
Games next year, anyway.’ 

Only the North Tower girls had heard this bit of news. 
so far. The girls from other Towers gaped at Amanda’s. 
forthright assertion. Go in for the Olympic Games! She must 
either be mad, or else alarmingly good at games! 

‘Ah yes,’ said Miss Oakes, calmly. ‘I forgot you came from. 
Trenigan Towers. Well, Amanda, you will find that the 
games side is very good here, fortunately for you—and very 
well run.’ 

Amanda looked disbelieving, but didn’t say anything. It 
was, however, quite apparent to everyone that she was busy: 
turning up her rather big nose at the games she might expect 
at Malory Towers. Sally felt annoyed and half-amused. 
Moira felt angry. She glared at Amanda, making up her mind. 
to take her down a few pegs as quickly as possible! 

‘And if she tries to interfere, I'll soon show that 7 don't 
stand any nonsense, even if Sally does" thought Moira, 
scowling so fiercely at her thoughts that Belinda's hand went 
instinctively into her desk for her sketch-book—the one the- 
girls called her Scowl Book. It had a most wonderful collec- 
tion of scowls—though the finest were undoubtedly Gwen's! 

How Gwen wished she could get hold of that horrible: 


3 
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book of Belinda's! But Belinda guarded it jealously Eu a 
such a fine hiding-place for it when she took it out О 5 
desk that Gwen had never been able to make out where 
was. - 

‘No, Belinda,’ said Miss Oakes, who had already ала 
recognize the Scowl Book when she saw it. ‘We will T 
no Scowl Sketches in this session, please. And, Irene, Em "m 
you stop tapping out that tune, whatever it is, on your AUR 

‘Oh sorry,’ said Irene, stopping the tapping at once. E uus 
can't help it when a new tune comes into my head. It's Е 
way the wind blows in those trees over there, Miss Oa de 
—shusha, shusha, shusha—like that, it goes. And it ma 
melee Я "es 

"You're tapping again, Irene,’ said Miss Oakes, impatien 1 
She was never quite certain if Irene really did get as lost m 
her 'tunes' as she said she did, or if she acted like this 
make a diversion and cause laughter. уа 

But Irene was quite serious about it. She lived half in 
world of music and half in the world of ordinary things 
and when one world clashed with the other, she was lost: 
She was quite capable of writing out a tune in French Dictee 
instead of a word of French—and quite capable too, O 
handing it in! Manvzelle had often been amazed to find ДЕ 
self staring at pages of music notes, instead of lists of French 
verbs. 4 

The French girl, Suzanne, had sat with her eyes half close 


through the talk so far. Miss Oakes spoke to her suddenly 
and made her jump. 


"Suzannel-Are you listening? 

"Police? said Suzanne. Miss Oakes looked surprised. 

‘She means “Please?” ? said Darrell, with a laugh. ‘She 
keeps saying “Police?” whenever she doesn’t understand any- 
thing. Don’t you, Suzanne? ; 

"Police? said Suzanne, not understanding a word. ‘Police, 
Darrell, je ne comprends pas. I not unnerstand!” 
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*Well, Suzanne, you will have to listen with your ears and 
eyes open,’ said Miss Oakes, ‘or you will not learn a word 
of English while you are here. I understand that is why you 
have come—to learn to speak English fluently?” 

‘Police?’ repeated Suzanne, again, her black eyes very wide 
open. ‘I spik. him bad.’ 

‘What does she mean?’ said Miss Oakes. 

‘She means she speaks English badly,’ said Sally. 

‘She must have special coaching then,’ said Miss Oakes, 
firmly. 

‘No, no. I not want zat,’ said Suzanne, equally firmly. 

‘Ah—so you understood what I said then,’ said Miss 
Oakes, beginning to be suspicious of this innocent-looking 
Suzanne. 

‘Police?’ said Suzanne again, and Miss Oakes gave it up. 
She privately resolved to have a few words with Mam’zelle 
Rougier about her seemingly stupid niece. She began to give 
out instructions regarding the work to be done that term, 
what books were to be used, and what work was to be done 
by the girls on their own. 

*[ like old Oakey,’ said Darrell, at break. “But I've often 
wished she had more sense of humour. She never, never, never 
sees a joke. But she always suspects there may be somebody 
leading her up the garden path.’ 

"Yes. Like Irene and her tunes,’ said Belinda, ‘and actually 
Irene is perfectly serious about them. Look at her now— 
shusha, shush, shusha, shush, over by the window, with her 
eyes glued on the trees.’ 

- Alicia grinned wickedly. She went up to Irene and tapped 
her on the shoulder. ‘I say, Irene—can I play trains too? 
-Shush, shusha, shush, shusha—come on, let's play trains,’ 

And before the surprised Irene knew what was happening, 
half the sixth-formers had formed a line and were playing 
‘trains’ behind Irene, chuffing like engines. 

Amanda watched disdainfully. What a school! she thought. 
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Now if she were at Trenigan Towers, everyone would be out 
ractising tennis strokes or something! ; 
j *Hold it Amanda, hold it!’ said Belinda, suddenly, EE. 
the unpleasant look on Amanda's large face, She had Wis no 
out her Scowl Book, and was busy drawing. ve. didn't 
idea what she was doing. She was so new that she 
even realize that Belinda could draw. d 
She saw in horror that Belinda had caught her b 
expression exactly. She snatched at the book but 
dodged out of the Way. ET an od 
T didn't look like fees said Amanda, enraged. ‘I end 
there thinking that if I were at my old school, we mW. 
be playing the fool like this, but out in the open air, p 
Strokes at tennis, or something sensible. ed your 
‘Really? said Moira, coldly. *I suppose it has Rd 
notice that at the moment it is pelting with rain? o busy 
Actually Amanda hadn't noticed. She had been to after 
Scorning the others at their fooling. She turned ae fully 
giving Moira a most unpleasant look which Moi choose 
returned. Darrell thought there wasn't a pin to 
between the two looks! ircless stood. 
Amanda turned off to the corner where the wircle anage 
She began to fiddle about with it and eventually mentator 
to find a recording of some sporting event. The ee h the 
CCE excited and his voice came loudly s ah 
common-room, where the girls were having their Dr Darrell 
Nobody quite liked to tel] her to turn it down a tol 
nudged Sally and nodded to the window. It ha f 
raining. Sall rinned. t O 
Sm MES made signs to the others to creep Bi p 
the room without disturbing Amanda. One by Pre 
tiptoed out, and Darrell softly closed the door. They shoes) 
to the cloakroom, found their lockers, slipped on tennis 
Snatched up their rackets and ran out to the courts. 
‘Let’s hope she sees us!” panted Moira. 
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Amanda did. The recording came to an end and she 
switched off the wireless. She was immediately struck by the 
quiet in the room, and swung round. It was empty. She 
heard the sound of voices outside, and the thud of tennis 
balls being struck, and went to the window. She scowled 
down. Beasts! They were just doing all that to annoy her! 

The girls came back, laughing, when the bell went. ‘Pity 
you didn’t feel like a practice, Amanda!’ called Moira. ‘Never 


mind—better luck next time!’ 


CHAPTER VI 
DOWN IN THE POOL 


AS usual the girls settled down very quickly for the new 
term. ‘The summer term was always such a lovely one. 
There were so many things to do—and for those who liked 
swimming, the magnificent pool, that lay in a great hollow 
of a rock down below on the shore, was a source of the 
greatest delight. 

Those who wished could go to bathe before breakfast, and 
every morning, once the pool had been declared warm 
enough for swimming, girls ran down the steep cliff path to 
the swimming-pool. They wore their bathing costumes with 
a wrap round them. \ 

Most of the girls loved the pool. A few didn't. Those who 
hadn't learnt to swim were afraid. Those who didn't like 
cold water hated the pool. Gwen, of course, was one of these, 
and so was Maureen. 

The new French girl also hated the very idea of the pool. 
She went to watch the girls there once, and squealed in 
fright if a splash of water so much as reached her toes! 

‘Suzanne! Don't be an idiot!’ said Miss Potts, who hap- 
pened to be in charge of the swimming that day. ‘If you 
squeal like a silly first-former I shall make you strip off your 
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, Ke 
clothes and go in. I can't think why Mam'zelle doesn't mak 
ou.” i 
i Mam'zelle, of course, never would make anyone ге d 
the pool if they didn't want to. She detested it herse ugier, 
so did the second French teacher, Mam’zelle Ro S dd 
Suzanne's aunt. Neither of them understood the E fish 
games and sports of all kinds that they found in Eng 
schools. nd 
‘I go back,’ announced Suzanne, at the next splash, e 
she turned to go up the sloping way to the cliff on whi 
school was built. n 
‘Oh no, you don’t,’ said Miss Potts. ‘You say bere н 
if you can’t be persuaded to learn to swim, you can 
the others!” b 
‘Police?’ said Suzanne, with a blank expression on RS p^ 
Miss Potts wished fervently she had Suzanne in t in that 
form under her for just one day. She was quite certai | 
Suzanne would never utter that infuriating word аса 
Gwendoline and Maureen were made to swim, of d get 
though it still took them ages to make up their mig I was 
into the cold, clear water. They waited till everyone cidental 
in, because it was simply extraordinary how many acci petty 
pushes happened to them when Alicia or Moira or enter 
came by. If there was one thing Gwen hated it was to 
the pool suddenly without warning! days. It 
The pool was always beautiful on blue sunny er of 
Shone a deeper blue than the sky, and after a few wee ein 
summer got really deliciously warm—till the tide ll loved 
Swamped the pool, and left cooler water there! Darre take 
the pool: Even when she was not bathing she used to the 
her books down beside it and dream there, looking over 
brilliant blue water. 11 
oira Was a very good swimmer. So was Sally. Darre 


m 
always had been. But the new girl, Amanda, surpassed the 
all! 
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She was a most magnificent swimmer. The first time she 
entered the water, everyone gasped. She streaked across the 
pool with the most powerful over-arm stroke the girls had 
ever seen. 

‘Gosh—what a swimmer!’ said Darrell. ‘I never saw any- 
thing like it. She is good enough for the Olympic Games. 
She could beat us hollow, Sally.’ : 

Amanda was not content with the pool, big and deep 
though it was. She looked out to sea. ‘I shall go and swim 
in the sea,’ she said. 

"You're not allowed to, said Darrell, who was nearby, 
drying herself. "There's a very dangerous current out there 
at high tide.’ 

‘Currents aren't dangerous to a strong swimmer like me,’ 
Said Amanda, and flexed her arms to show Darrell her 
enormous muscles. She had great strong legs too. She was 
heavy in her walk, and not at all graceful in ordinary life— 
but when she was playing games or swimming, she had the 
Strong grace of some big animal, and was most fascinating to 
watch. T'he lower forms gaped at her, and often came down to 
the pool when the word went round that Amanda was there 
—just to stand and stare! у 

‘Would you like to give some of these youngsters a bit of 
coaching, Amanda?’ Sally said one day. As head of school 
games, she was always on the look-out for likely youngsters 
to coach. 7 

‘I might,’ said Amanda, looking bored. *So long as it's not 
а waste of my time.’ YE 

‘Oh well, if you feel like that!’ said Moira indignantly. 
She was nearby, listening. Moira was not very likeable, but 
at least she did try to help the lower forms in their games, 
and was a great help to Sally. А 

‘We never had to bother with the young ones at Trenigan 
Towers,’ said Amanda, drying herself so vigorously that her 
skin came up bright red. ‘We had plenty of coaches there, 
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They looked after the youngsters. You seem to have too few 
ames mistresses here.’ 
ў Darrell fumed inwardly at this criticism of Malory тох, 
"There were plenty of teachers for everything! J ust becas à 
Malory Towers didn't make a religion of sport as Fres s 
had, this great lump of an Amanda dared to look down he 
nose at it! d 
Sally saw Darrell's face, and nudged her. ‘It’s no gog 
saying anything,’ she said, as Amanda walked off. 'She's ag 
thick-skinned, and so sure of herself and her future, tha 
nothing we can say will make any impression. She must hegg 
been very upset when Trenigan went up in smoke—and $ 2 
probably hates Malory Towers because it’s new to her, an 
doesn’t go in for the sport she adores as much as she'd like 
it tol’ т 
"She's jolly lucky to come here, snorted Darrell, still 
looking furious, Sally laughed. It was a long time since 
she had seen Darrell near to losing her famous temper. 
соро а time Darrell had lost her temper practically 
every term and had shocked the school by her rages—but 
now it very seldom showed, for Darrell had it well under 
control. 
‘Don’t let her get under your skin,’ said Sally. Believe me; 
she’s much more likely to get under mine! She’s infuriating 
ever tennis—doesn’t seem to think it’s worth while even to 
have a game with us! She’s got under Moira’s skin all right 
—there’ll be high words there soon. 
lhe second-formers came running down to the pool for 
their bathe. The bigger girls heard the soft thud-thud of the 


tubber-shoed feet coming along, and turned. There was а 
yell from Felicity, 


‘Hallo, Darrell! Had a bathe? What’s the water like? 
Doesn't it look heavenly? 

Wizard, said Susan, her friend, and tried it with her toe 
as Soon as she had taken off her shoes. ‘Gosh, it’s warming 
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up already. Buck up, Felicity. The sooner we're in, the longer 
we'll have!” d 

Darrell had a few minutes to spare, and she stayed with. 
Sally and Moira to watch the younger ones. Now that Darrell 
Was so soon leaving, she felt an intense desire to make sure 
that there were others who would carry on worthily the great 
traditions of Malory Towers—and in particular she wanted. 
to be sure that Felicity, her sister, would. 

She watched Felicity with pride. She and Susan dived in 
quickly, and with strong, graceful strokes swam across the 
great pool and back. 

‘That sister of yours is coming on,’ said Moira to Darrell. 
‘She was good last year—she's going to be even better this. 
I think if she improves her back stroke, we might try her 
1n one of the teams.’ , 

«с I hope so," said Darrell, longing for Felicity to shine. 
Susan's good too—but not nearly so fast. Hallo—who’s this. 
Porpoise? 

A fat and ungainly girl stood shivering on the brink of the: 
pool. She was yelled at by some of the second-formers already 
In the water. 

‘Get in, Jo! Come on, Fatty! If you don’t buck up, you'll 
have exactly two minutes in the water, and that's all!’ 

Even two minutes was too much for the fat and cowardly 
Jo. Bumptious and brazen in everything else, she was a 
Coward over cold water. She had begged her father to get her- 
excused from swimming, and he had rung up Miss Grayling 
and informed her that he didn’t wish his daughter Jo to go 
in for swimming if she didn’t want to. 

‘Why not?? asked Miss Grayling, coldly. “Has the doctor- 
forbidden it for her?’ | 

‘No. But Z have,’ said the loud-voiced Mr. Jones, bellowing: 
down the telephone. ‘That’s good enough, isn’t it? г» 

"I'm afraid not,’ said Miss Grayling, in her firm, decisive 
Voice. ‘Girls sent to Malory Towers follow the ordinary: 
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7 rs. 
it i i or's orde 
routine of the school, unless It is against doct 
There is nothing v 


3 z —she is 
wrong about swimming for Toe E 
merely afraid of cold water, so the games ini ER 
I think you will agree with me that Josephine sho 


defeat 
the cold water rather than that the cold water should 
Josephine? 


Mr. Jones 


5 
had been about to say that he had alway 
detested cold 


't do 
water, and he didn’t see why Jo dn 
what he had done, and not go near it; but he sudden у x Es 
better of it. There was something in Miss ЕЕН. 
Voice that warned him. He put down the telephone : Malory 
Miss Grayling might find there was no room for Joa 
Towers, if he ersisted! å ld 
nd so Jo, А her annoyance and surprise, had Mr. 
by her father that she'd got to put up with the swi to the 
and get on with it. Every day she had to come ens 
pool and shiver in dread on the brink, till she was ine Even 
Pushed in ór dragged in by a scornful second-former. 
the first-formers had been known to push Jo in! Jovan 
Oday it was Felicity who crept up behind, gave T 
enormous shove, and landed her in the pool with а со s 
Splash! To came Up, gasping and spluttering, furiously ang 
When she had g 


ed 
ot the water out of her mouth, she turn! 
on the laughing Felicity, 


"You beast! "hat's the se 
Just you wait, Dl 
father 


( t. 
cond time you've done her 
Pay you out. You're as bad as yo 


asked Felicity, amused. Я, 
' said Jo. ‘About pushing your c 


nto the hedge—and er 
cried Felicity. ‘Tit for tat! 
ng to duck you!” 

get Jo’s legs. Jo ee 
m her and she disappeare 


VE pushed you 
Cre quits! Loo 

€ dived un, 

and kicked, Her 


FELICITY GAVE JO AN ENORMOUS SHOVE 
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under the water again. She came up, 
to the side and called to Sally. E å 

‘Sally! Can't you stop Felicity playing the fool in the water? 
She’s always going for my legs.’ Å 

‘Learn to swim then,’ said Sally. ‘Get some coaching! You 
always slip out of any coaching. Look out—here comes some 
body else after your legs!” 4 

Poor Jo! However much she swaggered and boasted an 
blew her own trumpet out of the water, she was of less 


account than the youngest first-former when she was in 
the pooll 


+ 


furious. She struggled 


CHAPTER VII 


DARRELL AND GWEN 


DARRELL hoped that her last term would go very very 
slowly. So did Sally 


'I want to hold on to eve 
Darrell. I know quite well 
St. Andrews, wh 
Towers, and I 
Want to go awa 
to forget.’ 

‘Well, we shall remember all the things we want to 
remember,” said Sall 


ally. "We shall remember all the tricks 
on Mam”zelle 


Ty moment, this last term,’ said 
we'll have a wonderful time at 
en we leave here—but I do so love Malory 
want the time to go as slowly as possible. I 


y remembering every detail of it. T never want 


what it sounds like when the girls pour out of school at the 
end of the morning.” 
"And youll reme 
icia, who Was nea; 
“Oh, Gwen said 


mber dear Gwen and her ways, said 


rby. ‘You'll never forget those!” f 
Darrell, exasperated at the thought o 
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a T wouldn't mind forgetting every single thing about her. 
spoiling our last term with her silly behaviour!” 
M i really was being very trying. She had never liked 
in ory Towers, because she had never fitted in with its 
um and ideals. She was spoilt, selfish and silly, and yet 
ought herself a most attractive and desirable person. The 
ony other girl in the form at all like her, Maureen, she 
etested. She could see that Maureen was like her in many 
many ways, and she didn't like seeing herself so often in a 
girl she disliked. 

Gwen never stopped talking about her next and last 
School. ‘It’s in Switzerland, you know,’ she said a hundred 
times, ‘The best school there. It's called a finishing school, 
and is very very select.’ 

i ‘Well, I hope it will finish you off properly,’ said Alicia. 
Its time something put an end to you!” 
: That's not funny, Alicia,’ said Gwen, 
Very first-formish.’ 
ids always make me feel first-formish," 
|5 ink of silly things like putting out my tongue and saying 

Yah!” when you start talking about your idiotic school. 
Why you couldn't have gone this term, and left us to enjoy 
ou last term in peace, I simply can't imagine." 

I had an awful fight to go,’ said Gwen, and the others 

groaned. They had already heard far too often about Gwen’s 
fight’, Each time she told them, she related worse and worse 
things that she had said to her father. 

‘I bet she didn’t say half those things,’ said Alicia to 
Darrell. ‘No father would stand it—and Mr. Lacy has put 
Gwen in her place plenty of times before!’ 

However, it was true that Gwen had said some very cruel 
«things to her father during the last holidays, backed up by 
her mother. Mrs. Lacy had been so set on sending Gwen toa 
finishing school where she could ‘make nice friends’, that she 
had used every single means in her power to back Gwen up. 


looking dignified. 


said Alicia. ‘I 
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Tears and more tears. Reproaches. Sulks. Cruel words. 
Mrs. Lacy had brought them all out, and Gwen added to 
them. 'The old governess, Miss Winter, who adored Gwen 
and thought the world of Mrs. Lacy, had been shocked. 

Gwen related it all to her unwilling listeners. *Miss Winter 
was an idiot. All she could say was, “Your father is tired, 
Gwendoline. He’s not been well for some time. Don’t you 
think it would be better not to worry him so much?” She’s 
silly and weak—always has been.’ 

‘Shut up,’ said Sally. ‘I’d hate to treat my father like that.’ 

‘I said to my father, “Aren’t I your only daughter? Do 
you grudge me one more year’s happiness?” ’ went on Gwen, 
throwing herself into the part with all her heart. ‘I said, 


“You don’t love me. You never did! If you did, you would 
let me have this one small thing I want—that Mother wants 
too.” ^ 


‘I said “shut up”, said Sally, again. ‘We don’t want to 
hear this. It doesn’t reflect any credit on you, Gwen. It’s 
beastly.’ 


‘Oh, you're rather a prig, Sally, aren’t you?’ said Gwen, 
with her little affected laugh. ‘Anyway, you wouldn't have 
the courage to stand up to your father, I’m sure,’ 

"You don’t have to “stand up” to your parents if you pull 
together,’ said Sally, shortly. 

‘Do go on, Gwen,’ said Ma 
room. ‘It’s so interesting. Yo 

Gwen was Surprised at t 
very pleased. She didn't see 


ureen, from her corner of the 
u sound so grown-up!’ 
his tribute from Maureen, but 


that Maureen was encouraging 
er to go on simply so that she might make herself a nuisance 
and a bore to everyone, Maureen could see how disgusted 
the others were. She was rather disgusted herself. Although 
she Was very like Gwen, she did at least love her parents. 

Let Gwen go on and on!’ she thought. ‘Horrid creature! 
She’s showing herself up properly! 


And so Gwen went on, talking to Maureen, repeating the 
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unkind things she had said to her father, exulting in the 
victory she had won over him. 

‘I went on till I got my way,’ she said. ‘I stayed in bed 
one whole day and Mother told him I'd be really ill if I 
went on like that. So Daddy came upstairs and said, “Very 
well. You can have your way. You're right and I'm wrong. 
You can go to Switzerland to school." ? 

Nobody believed that her father had said this. Nobody 
said anything at all except Maureen. 

‘What a victory, Gwendoline,’ she said. ‘I bet you were 
all over your father after that.’ 

‘I would have been if he'd have let me,’ said Gwen, 
looking a little puzzled. ‘But he went all grieved and sad, 
and hardly spoke to any of us. Except sometimes to Miss 
Winter. He was putting it on, of course, to make me feel 
awful. But I didn’t. “Two can play at that game,” I thought, 
so I went cool too. I hardly even said good-bye to him when 
he drove the car away at the beginning of term. You've got 
to stand up to your parents when you get to our agel’ 

Darrell stood up suddenly. She felt really sick. She thought 
of her own father, Mr. Rivers—kindly, hard-working sur- 
geon, devoted to his wife and two daughters. How would 
he feel if she, Darrell, suddenly 'stood up' to him, and spoke 
cruel words, as Gwen had to her father? 

*He'd be heart-broken! thought Darrell. “Апа I'm sure 
Mr. Lacy felt the same. I expect he loves Gwen, even if she 
is beastly and selfish. How could she behave like that?’ 

She spoke to Gwen, and the tone of her voice made every- 


one look up. 
‘Gwen, Га like a 


on up to my study, will you? Y 
зеп us surprised. What did Darrell want with her? 


She felt like refusing, and then got up. She was rather afraid 


of the forthright Darrell. 
Darrell led the way to her stud 


few words with you' said Darrell. 'Come 


y. She had remembered 
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Miss Grayling's words. Could she possibly say pe 
now, this very minute, to influence Gwen, and show E 
where she had gone wrong? Darrell felt that she might. E 
felt so strongly about the matter that she was certain 
could make Gwen see her oint. 

‘Sit down in that NEU Gwen,’ said Darrell. ‘I want 
to say something to you,’ 4 

‘I hope orn mit going to preach at me,’ said Gwen. 
"You've got on that kind of face.’ «khat 

‘Well, I’m not going to preach,’ said Darrell, hoping :bl 
She wasn’t. ‘Look here, Gwen—I can't help feeling terribly 
sorry for your father about all this.’ Bn eit 

Gwen was amazed, ‘Sorry for my father! Why? What's 
to do with you, anyway?’ f 

"Well, you've told us so often about this family row 0 
yours, that I, for one, can’t help feeling that it is comet 
to do with me Now,’ said Darrell, ‘I mean—you’ve made 29 
share in all that bickering and rows and upsets, and I fee 
almost as if Pye been a spectator.’ 

Gwen was silent for once. Darrell went on. 


, 
7 Å ;ho's 
Tm not going to Say a word about who's right or M 
Wrong, Gwen,’ said Darrell, earnestly. ‘I’m not going T 
criticize anyone, T just say this, From what you've told m 


2 2 ot 
you've made that nice father or yours miserable. You've ER 
What you want at the expense of someone else's peace 
mind.” 


‹ ; d 
Гуе got to stand on my own feet, haven't I? muttere 
Gwen. 


"Not if you Stamp on someone else's toes to do it; sa 
Darrell, Warming up. ‘Don’t you love your father, Gwe?! 
I couldn't Possibly treat mine as you've treated yours. If УЧА 
did say all those cruel things to yours, then you ought t 
` Say you're Sorry,’ - : 

^o Pm not Sorry I said: them,’ said Gwen, in a hard voice 
y father’s often said unkind things to me.’ 
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"Well, you deserved them,' said Darrell, beginning to 
lose patience. ‘He doesn’t. I’ve met him plenty of times 
and I think he's a dear. You don't deserve, a father like 
that!” 

"You said you weren't going to preach, said Gwen, 
scornfully. ‘How long are you going on like this?’ 

Darrell looked at Gwen's silly, weak face and marvelled 
that such a weak person could be so hard and unyielding. 
She tried once again, though she now felt sure that it was 
no use, Nobody in this world could make any impression on 
Gwen! 

‘Gwen, she began. ‘You said that your father said he 
couldn't afford to send you to Switzerland. If so, he'll have 
to go short of something himself, to let you go.’ 

‘He was wrong when he said he couldn't afford it,’ said 
Gwen. *Mother said he could. He was just saying that as an 
excuse not to let me go. He was horrid about the whole 
thing. He said—he said—that I was s-s-silly enough without 
being made s-s-s-sillier, and that a good j-j-job would shake 
me out of a lot of n-n-nonsense!” 

Stuttering with self-pity, Gwen now dissolved into tears. 
Darrell looked at her in despair. 

'Couldn't you possibly go to your father and say you're 
sorry, you'll call the whole thing off, and do what he wants 
you to do, and get a job ? she asked, in her forthright way. 
It all seemed so simple to Darrell. 

Gwen began to sob. ‘You don't understand. I couldn't 
possibly do a thing like that. I'm not going to humble myself. 
Daddy would crow over me like anything. I'm glad I've 
made him miserable—it'll teach him a lesson! finished 
Gwen, so maliciously that Darrell started to her feet. 

*You're horrible, Gwen! You don't love your father or 
anyone else. You only love yourself. You're horrible!’ 

She went out of the room, and made her way straight to 
Miss Grayling's room. She had failed utterly and absolutely 


4 СЯ 
M 
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With Gwen. If Miss Gra 
must try herself, T 

She told Miss 
listened gravely. 
your best, and it 
her punishment, 

"What do you 
foreboding tone i 

‘T only mean t 
and glories in it į 
€xpect a terrible 


yling wanted to influence her she 
t was beyond Darrell! LM 
Grayling everything. The Hed M d 
"Thank you, Darrell,’ she said. M de 
Was well done. One day Gwen ps 
and it will, alas, be a terrible one. må 
mean?” said Darrell, half scared by 
Miss Grayling's voice. 
"M kiste does a grievous e 
nstead of being Sorry, then that person WC. 
lesson,’ said Miss Grayling. ‘Somer ШЕ ш 
her life, punishment is awaiting Gwen. I don't a T 
it is, but inevitably it will come. Thank you, Darrell. 
did your best, ; 


CHAPTER VIII 
THE MAGNET TRICK 


Å oil 
DARRELL Would not let Gwen and her ør peis oie 
More than a day of her precious last term! She broode ould 
the interview in her Study for a few hours, wishing she c 


PE t o 
have done better with Gwen—and then put it right ou 
her mind, 


f 
'I know I can't do anything more, so what's the sort 
Worrying about jt? she thought, sensibly. She turne im- 
thoughts ¢ Testing things— tennis matches— i 
ming matches—half-term, when her parents came dow’ 


iggle 
about a secret that Felicity had giggl 
Out to her the day before, 

‘Oh, Darrell, Do li 
from June. Ips 9 


atrell grinn 
ап Important 


ick 
Sten! Susan's heard of a lovely tri 
0 simple, and so safe.’ Т and 
ed. Tt was 800d being high up in school, em 
member of the sixth form—but it did m 
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+ that tricks and jokes were no longer possible or permissible. 
It just wasn't done in the sixth, to play a trick on any mistress. 
The mere thought of playing one on the dignified, scholarly 
Miss Oakes was impossible. 

But there was no reason why the younger ones shouldn't 
have their bit of fun, as they had in Darrell’s own time. So 

_ Darreil grinned and listened, as Felicity poured out her bit 
of news in a secluded corner of the garden. * 

‘June’s getting a magnet,’ she said. ‘It’s a very special one, 
treated in a special way to make it frightfully powerful. It’s 
very small too, June says—small enough to be hidden in the 
palm of your hand.’ р 

"Well? What do you intend to do with it?' asked Darrell. 
There didn't seem to be great possibilities in such an ordin- 
ary thing as a magnet. 

Felicity began to giggle again. ‘Well, you just listen, Dar- 
rell, she said. ‘You know how the two Mam'zelles wear their 
hair, don't you—in little buns?’ ; 

Darrell nodded, puzzled. She couldn't for the life of her 
see what buns of hair and a magnet had to do with each other. 

‘Mam/’zelle Rougier has hers at the back, and Mam'zelle 
Dupont has hers near the top of her head,’ said Felicity. ‘And 
they both stick their buns full of hair-pins.’ 

Darrell stared at her young sister, and a light began to 
dawn. ‘You don't mean—oh, I say, Felicity—you wouldn't 
dare to hold the magnet near either of the Mam'zelles' heads 
and make the hair-pins come out!’ she said. 

Felicity nodded, her eyes dancing. “Yes. That's the idea,’ 
she said. ‘Oh, Darrell! Isn’t it smashing? It’s super.’ 

Darrell began to laugh. ‘It’s wonderful!’ she said. ‘Fancy 
us never thinking of such a simple trick as that. Felicity, 
when are you going to do it? Oh, I wish I could see it! I wish 
Icould do it myself!’ 

‘You can’t. You’re head-girl,’ said Felicity, sounding quite 
shocked. ‘But you could make some excuse, couldn't you, to 
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come and see us play the trick? We thought we'd do it on * 
Mam/’zelle Dupont and on Mam'zelle Rougier just as many 
times as they'd stand for it, without getting suspicious. : 

‘I should think they'd jolly soon get suspicious, said 
Darrell. ‘Especially Mam'zelle Rougier. You'd better be care- 
ful of her, Felicity. She's not got the sense of humour that 
Mam'zelle Dupont has." " 

"We'll be careful, said June. ‘Well—can you make an 


excuse to pop into our classroom, if we tell you when we're 
going to do the trick? 1 


‘TIl try,’ said Darrell. But she felt sure she wouldn't be 
able to. Mam'zelle might be rather astonished if she kept 
appearing in the second-form room every time her hair-pins 
came out! 

Darrell told the rest of the form, 
Gwen and Maureen, whom nobody ever trusted enough to 
let into even the simplest secret. Amanda was there too, and 
to everyone's surprise, she suddenly guffawed. Like her 
voice, her laugh was very loud, and it made everyone jump. 
They hadn't heard the stuck-up Amanda laugh before—she 
was too busy looking down her nose at everything! 


"That's great,’ said Amanda. ‘We did things like that at 
Trenigan, too.’ 


‘Did you?" said Darrell, in surprise, and Trenigan went à 
little way up in her rather low estimation of it. "What tricks 
did you play? å 

For the first time Amanda opened out a little, and an 
animated conversation began about tricks—good ones and 
bad ones, safe ones and dangerous ones, ones likely to be too 
easily spotted, and ones that never were spotted. It was 4 
Most interesting conversation, 

Amanda had to admit that Malory Towers was better at 
tricks than Trenigan had been. 

‘Oh well—it’s because of Alicia, really, that we got such 
fine tricks,’ said Sally. 'Alicia's got 


three brothers, and one 


with the exception: of 
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of them, Sam, always used to send her good tricks he used 
himself. Alicia—do you remember the sneezing trick?’ 

‘Oh yes,’ said Alicia. ‘It was a tiny pellet, Amanda, which 
we stuck somewhere near Mam'zelle—on the wall or any- 
where, it didn't matter—and when you put a few drops of salt 
water on it, it sent off an invisible vapour that made people 
sneeze—and you should have HEARD Mam'zelle sneeze!’ 

‘ASWHOOOOOOOSH-OOO"’ said Sally, suddenly, and 
everyone jumped. Sally grinned. ‘Just like that,’ she said. 
‘And poor old Mam’zelle went on and on and on, till she was 
scared out of her life." 

*Oh dear—how we laughed. I envy those lower-form kids,’ 
said Alicia, putting on a comical look. *No dignity to keep up, 
no responsibilities like ours, no necessity to set an example 
to the whole school. And that wonderful magnet trick to 
play" 
"Your young cousin June is certainly keeping up the family 
tradition,’ said Mary-Lou. ‘When are they going to do this 
absurd trick?” 

It was fixed for a Thursday morning, at the end of the 
French lesson. This: was the last lesson before break and 
after it the girls would be able to go out into the Hall and 
laugh their heads off, if they needed to! 

"Who takes the lesson? Mam'zelle Du 
Rougier? asked Darrell, hoping it was 
Mam’zelle Dupont. ; 

But it wasn't. It was the thin, rather bad-tempered Mam'- 
zelle Rougier. What in the world would she think when her 
hair fell down and her pins disappeared? : 

The second-formers planned it all carefully. They decided 
that June must not play the trick. All the teachers were 
suspicious of her. Somebody else must do the trick. f 

‘Shall I? said Felicity. ‘Or what about Susan? Susan's 
always so good in class that nobody would ever suspect her 


of such a thing.’ 


pont or Mamzelle 
the plump, jolly 
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“Tm not always good,’ said Susan, quite hurt at this com- 
pliment. ‘Anyway, I don't want to do the trick. I giggle too 
easily." 

"Nobody must laugh 
Shall be suspected, an 
again.’ j 

"But how can we NOT laugh? asked Nora, who was 
given to sudden snorts, like Irene’s. ‘I mean—laughing 18 
like sneezing or coughing. You can't Stop it coming, if it 
wants to.’ 


, warned June. ‘Once we laugh we 
d we shan’t be able to play the trick 


“Yes, you can,’ said June, firmly. She had wonderful con- 
trol over herself, and could keep a Straight face during the 


most comical happenings. ‘If you feel you are going to give 
the game away, you'd better go out of the room just before 
we do the trick. See? 

‘Oh, I couldn't. I si 


mply couldn't miss it, said Nora. ‘I 
won't laugh. PIL take th 


tee or four hankies and stuff them into 
my mouth.” 
Thursday came, Lessons began. The French lesson came, 
and Mam’. i 


Snort came from Nora, whose 

ndkerchiefs. 

eople, in loud whispers. Nora 
again, but met such fierce glares 

that she subsided. 


Mam’zelle Rougier came in. ‘Asseyez-vous, she said, in 


er sharp, crisp voice. The class obeyed, sitting down with 
much scraping of chairs. They looked at Mam’zelle Rougier, 
suspiciously bright-eyed. 


But Mam'zelle Rougier was use 


bright, laughing eyes. She snappe 
‘Page thirty-three, I hope you have 
€ repeated it slowly in French, 
ora was bad at French. She s 


d to facing dozens of 
d out her instructions. 
prepared the lesson well. 
‘Nora, please begin.’ 

uddenly lost all desire to 


SUSAN HELD THE MAGNET TO MAM'ZELLE'S HEAD 
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laugh, and stood up, stammering through the French trans- 
lation. One by one the others followed. Mamvzelle Rougier 
was in a bad temper. Words of anger came from her 


more readily than words of praise that morning! 'T'he class 


felt very pleased she was going to have a trick played on 
her! 


Just before the end of the lesson, Mam’zelle gave her usual 
order. *Clean the blackboard, please.’ 


Susan stood up. She had the powerful little magnet inside 


the palm of her hand. It had already been tried out on many 
things, with most miraculous results, 

Susan walked steadily to the board. near Mam’zelle. 
Mam”zelle had opened her desk and was rummaging in it for 


a book. It was a wonderful chance to use the magnet at 
once! 


Watched by twenty-three breathless second-formers, 
0 the back of Mam'zelle's head, She 


Before her delighted eyes, every one of the rather large 
hair-pins that Mamvzelle R 


Ougier used for her bun flew out, 
and attached themselves firmly and silently to the magnet. 
Susan grinned at the class, went abruptly to the blackboard 
and cleaned it, 


Mam'zelle had 


apparently noticed nothing. The bell went, 
and she stood up. ‘Dismiss! 


Watching for Mam’zelle to с 
€ came—and the sec 


‘It’s coming down. The bun's all undone! 
So it was, Mam'zelle h 


1 adn't noticed it—but Miss Peters 
Saw it at once. She tapped Mam’zelle on the shoulder and 
е to her. "Your hair js coming down, Mamzelle, she 
Said, 


ome too. " 
ond-formers gave a squeal of јоу. 
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Mam'zelle put up her hand, and to her immense astonish- 
ment found that her bun was completely undone and hang- 
ing down her back! She groped about for the hair-pins to pin 
it up again. 

There wasn't a single hair-pin in her head! This was not 
surprising, as they were all on the magnet, which Susan now 
had safely in her pocket! Mam'zelle Rougier felt frantically 
all over her head, and Nora gave a muffled snort. She stuffed 
her second hanky in her mouth. 

; Mamvzelle now began to feel down her neck, wondering 
if the hair-pins had disappeared down there. Miss Peters 
looked at her curiously. . 

"Lost a hair-pin?' she said. 

‘I have lost them all!’ said Mam'zelle, filled with alarm and 
astonishment. She wondered if she could possibly have for- 
gotten to do her hair that morning. Had she gone into her 
classes with her hair down her back? She blushed red at the 
thought. What must the girls have thought? 

She caught sight of the laughing second-formers, and saw 
Nora stuffing her third hanky into her mouth. She turned 
hurriedly and almost ran from the hall. f 

"The girls were laughing! I did come into my classes with- 
Out pinning up my hair, said poor Mam'zelle to herself. 
"What a thing to do! How could I have forgotten to pin it up? 
Ihaven'ta single pin in my hair!’ 
. She went to her room and di { 
indeed. She had no suspicion at all that a trick ha 
Played on her. But if she could have seen the wickec 
Second-formers laughing and rolling on a secluded piece of 
Brass under the trees in the grounds, she would have felt very 


Suspicious indeed! ý 

"When she groped down her neck for the pins that 
Weren’t there!’ chuckled June. ‘And oh, Miss Peters’s face 
when she saw Mam'zelle's hair all down her back. I could 
have died.” 


d her hair very carefully ` 
d been 


d little 
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"Let's do it again,’ begged Felicity. ‘Do, до let's. It's one 
of the funniest tricks we've EVER thought of! 


CHAPTER IX 


AMANDA MAKES A SURPRISING SUGGESTION 
DARRELL was 


working hard for her exam, and so bor 
Sally. But they played hard too, and somehow found pe 
to attend all the debates, the sing-songs, lectures and me 
ings that cropped up through the week. It was a happy, 
busy life, and one that Darrell enjoyed to the full. iad 
She had now been six years at Malory Towers and d 
learnt to work really well, so the exam work did not c 
difficult as she expected. Miss Oakes was pleased with oA 
‘Already you can work by yourself, Darrell, with jus 
little guidance,’ she said. "You are ready for college now. 


0—you have the habit now.” 1d 
Oakes thought that Darrell and Sally wou h 
at college than Alicia or Betty, althoug 
these two had quj ins and better memories than 
either Sally or Darrell. 

Being Brown-up, 
bells and strict 
Alicia’s head, a 


and feeling free for the first time рещ 
time-tables and endless classes, will go 


thought Miss Oakes. "They 


arrell and solid little Sally will come away with 


etty should find it easy to get 


. ists 
ment Darrell and Sally were drawing p 
tennis match of the season. Moira was there, 


the honours t 
—but won't 

At that mo 
for the first 
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Ea eant advice in her rather domineering way. How- 
ee F y put up with that for the sake of her help. Moira 
А what she was talking about when it came to games. 
m manda came up and looked silently over their shoulders. 

€ others ignored her. Moira turned her back on her even 
тоге pointedly. 

2 ink for the third team we'll put in Jeanie Smithers, 
E third form,’ said Sally. 'She's got a very fine serve, 
a she’s steady. She'll make a good couple with Tessie 

отап.’ . d 
cu eu? no good,’ remarked Amanda. ‘Never will be. Not 
MS she gets rid of her peculiar way of serving. She loses 

alf her power, the way she swings her racket.’ 

1 bet you don't even know which Tessie is!’ said Sally. 

Oh yes, I do,’ said Amanda, unexpectedly. ‘I sometimes 
go and watch those babies. You can always pick out the ones 
with promise.’ 

Well, you’re cleverer than we are then,’ said Moira. ‘It’s 
possible to pick out someone brilliant—and then find it’s just 
a dash in the pan—they're no good at all.’ 

4 I could always pick out the promising ones,’ said Amanda, 
n conviction. ‘I could tell you now who to put into the 
a. team—that's easy of course—and the second, third and 
E team. But I wouldn't choose either Jeanie or Tessie 

or the third team. "They'll go to pieces.’ 

The others felt annoyed. Why all this interference? How 
Could Amanda, who had only been a few weeks at Malory 
Towers, possibly know anything about the sports capabilities 
of all the girls? 

‘Well, perhaps you 
of school games three years hence?’ said Moira, 

We're listening hard!’ 
. Yes, I can tell you,’ said Amanda, 
tion. ‘If she had some coaching—proper coac 
to practising every minute she had, there's a kid in the second 


"d like to tell us who will be the captain 
sarcastically. 


without the least hesita- 
hing—and stuck 
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form who could be games captain of every form she's in, and 
far and away best at tennis, whatever form she's in.’ 
The other three turned and stared at Amanda. She 
sounded so very very certain. 
"Who's the kid” asked Moira, 
them'had searched their minds іп vı 
former. Who could it be? 


"There you are—you can't even spot her when I've told 
you she's outstanding, and told you what form she’s in,’ said 
Amanda, walking away. “Why, at Trenigan Towers she 
would have been spotted the second day she was at school! 


But you could have a world champion here and never know 
it? 


at last, after all three of 
ain for this elusive second- 


"Amanda! Don't gol’ ordered Moira. ‘Now you’ve aired 


your opinions so freely, let’s hear a few more. Who’s this 

wonderful Second-former? j 
"You go and watch them Playing, and find out,’ said 

Amanda - But Moira flew to the door and 

shut it just as Amanda had opened it to go out. ‘No, Amanda, 

she said. ‘You tell us before you go—or we'll think you're just 

nate through your hat, and that there isn’t any wonderful 

id!’ 


‘I don’t waste my breath like that,’ said Amanda, scorn- 
fully. ‘And don’t glare at me in that way, Moira—you can 
order the others about as much as you like, and talk to them 


as if they were bits of dirt—they’re used to it! I'm not, and 
I won't have 


it. If there's any talk of that sort to be done; 
I'll do it? : 


Sally came to Moira’s defence 
Pleased tofind someone whoc 


е ‘But you seem to 
forget it. Y to us like that, and you must re 
pu ps knows more than you do about our girls, even å 

ont? , 
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Tiene doesn’t,’ said Amanda, contemptuously. ‘All right. 
I tell you the kid, and you'll see I’m right. It's June.’ 

June!’ said the other three, amazed. June, the defiant, 
aggressive, dare-devil cousin of Alicia's! Well, who would 
have thought of June? 

She never bothers even to listen when she's being 
coached,’ said Sally. 

She only plays when she wants to,’ said Darrell, ‘and 
more often than not she plays the fool! She’s no good.’ 

June’s always been like that,’ said Moira. “Ever since she’s 
been here—she could run faster at lacrosse and tackle better 
than anyone if she tried—but we have never been able to 
put her into a team. She could swim like a fish if she didn’t 
always fool about—she’s fast when she wants to be. But you 
can never depend on June.’ 

‘Look,’ said Amanda, with conviction in her voice, ‘I tell 
you, if June was coached properly and soundly, at tennis and 
swimming—I don’t know if she's any good at lacrosse, of 
course—I tell you that kid would be the finest player and 
swimmer you’ve ever had. Oh, I know she fools about, I 
know she’s a dare-devil and doesn’t care a rap for anyone 
—but my word, once she finds out she can be superlative 


at something, well—watch her! She'll go to the top like 


lightning!’ 
This was all very surprising—and somehow, spoken in 
it was remarkably convinc- 


Amanda's loud, very sure voice, y 
ing. Darrell looked at Sally. Could Amanda be right? Had 


their dislike and disapproval of the cheeky, don't-care June 

prevented them from seeing that she had the promise of a 

first-class games-player? н 
thinking of June's tennis, and 


‘Well,’ said Sally, doubtfully, 3 
remembering the way she had watched her playing the fool 


on the court the week before, ‘well, I don't know. She's 
wonderfully quick and supple; and she's yery strong—but 
her character is against her. She won't bother.’ + 
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"She just wants someone to take an interest in her and 
encourage her,’ said Amanda. ‘I bet it’s a case of “give 1 fe 
а bad name and hang him”, with June. If I had the handling 
of her, I'd soon make something of her!’ . bl 

"Well, why don't you? said Moira, rather disagreea! ; 
She had suddenly seen that Amanda was right. June M 
natural games-player—she had a wonderful eye, Й t 
beautiful style. "She's cheeked me so often that I just cou ted 
see her good points,’ thought Moira, grimly. She put A 
question to Amanda, and stood waiting for the answer. 
‘Well, why don’t you? 

‘Oh, Amanda can't be bothered to coach anyone, can yous 
Amanda?’ said Sally, slyly. She felt sure that by RE 
doubtful about Amanda's wish to help she would make the 
big, aggressive girl volunteer to do so. Clever Sally! 

Amanda fell into the trap at once. ‘I can be bothered to 
coach if the person is worth it,’ she said, shortly. ‘Well, Pm 
glad you seem to agree with me, anyway. ГЇЇ take on June, 
and what's more, PII have her in the second tennis tan 
and second swimming team before the term’s finished! 

She walked out, shutting the door loudly, in her usual way- 


The three left in the room looked at one another. Darrell 
rubbed her nose а 


5 she always did when surprised and taken 
aback. 
"Well! She's right, of course. June could be and would be 
a wonder 


MER ^t games if she wanted to. She's like Alicia 
brilliant, but unstable. A wonder so long as she's doing some 
thing she 


: o 
wants to do, and something she’s determined to d 
well—but no good otherwise.’ 


I shouldn't care to take that little wretch of a June en 
Said Moira. ‘She’s tude and ungrateful, and she fools abou 
all the time, I wish Amanda Joy of her! > 

'She's certainly taken on 4 handful,’ said Sally, picking EE 
her games lists. But if she does help June's game, i UR 
Something! thank goodness we've got Felicity (0 
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depend on, Darrell. She’s going to follow in your footsteps 
all right!" 

Darrell glowed with pleasure. Yes, Felicity was all right. 
Felicity would make good—and yet, June would be twice as 
good as even Felicity, if she only took the trouble! 

*Well—it will be interesting to see what happens,' said 
Moira. ‘Very, very interesting. The confident cock-sure 
Amanda—and the confident cock-sure June. My word, how 
I do dislike them both!’ 


CHAPTER X 
AMANDA AND JUNE 


WHEN Amanda had made up her mind to do something, 
she did it immediately. As soon as she had got outside the 
door she looked out for a second-former, she saw Susan. 

‘Hey, you—what’s your name—Susan.’ She called. ‘Go 
and find June, tell her I want her, and send her up to my 
study.’ 

Susan sped off, wondering what June had done. As a rule 
the second-formers were only sent for when they needed 
lecturing about something. She found June and delivered the 
message. 

June was surprised. Amanda, as far as she knew, hadn’t 
even bothered to know her name, though she had seen the 
big sixth-former watching the lower-form tennis practice and 
swimming several times. She looked at Susan. 

‘Pm sure it's not me she wants,’ she said. “It’s someone 
else. Anyway, I haven’t done anything wrong—and if some- 
body was going to tick me off, it wouldn’t be Amanda. It 
would be Sally or Darrell. I’m not going. I don’t like 


Amanda.’ , 
‘But you must go,’ said Susan, shocked at the idea of June 
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disobeying a sixth-form order, ‘Even if it's a mistake, you 
ought to go and find out.’ 

"I'm busy,’ said June. ‘Leave me alone. I'm. the one thay 
will get into trouble for not going, not you. But I shan't, 
don’t worry! Amanda meant someone else, not me.’ . 

Susan went off. All right—let June disobey Amanda if she 
wanted to. Susan had delivered the message. It was just 
like June’s silly obstinacy. She hated being ordered about by 
the bigger girls, 

Amanda went to her study and waited. She had no real 
interest in June beyond the fact that she had certainly noted 
June's decided gift for games. She just wanted to coach her 


to prove her point. She sat and waited for the second-former 
to come. 


knowing that it might 
- Then, most impatiently, 
- She got up, annoyed, and 
y any chance June was there and 
she hadn't heard her. 

The passage outside Was empty. Amanda went to the 


window and looked. Down in the garden she saw June, walk- 
Ing with two or three others, talking animatedly. She yelled 
out of the window, ' 


‘June! Come here! Didn't Susan give you my message?" 

June pretended not to hear. Amanda yelled again. The 
others nudged June and Pointed to the shouting Amanda. 
J une reluctantly detached herself and went under the 
window, 


‘Come up to my study at once,’ ordered Amanda. ‘TVê 
already been waiting ten minutes and more!” 
. The other Second-formers laughed at June's annoyed face. 
Now you're for it" called Katherine, "What have you bee? 
up to, June? You're in for a good old Wigging!’ 

June couldn't think of anything she had done. She had 
hated being hauled indoors in front of all the others. She 
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nda's door. She 


went in sulkily and stood outside Ата! 
apologetic 


knocked sharply. Amanda had expected a soft, 
knock and she jumped. 

‘Come in,’ she said. June went in and shut the door too 
loudly. She would show Amanda she didn’t stand in awe of 
sixth-formers, however high and mighty they thought them- 
selves! 

It was not a good beginning for any со-орега 
them. Amanda was annoyed, June was cross. 

‘I suppose Susan didn’t give you my 
Amanda. 

‘Yes, she did,’ said June. 

EL hen why on earth didn't you com 

I thought you'd made a mistake,’ 
know you even knew my name.’ 

‘What a feeble excuse!’ said Amanda, and, indeed, it did 
sound rather feeble, even to June, as she said it. 

June scowled. She waited to hear what she had done 
wrong. She half expected to see a Punishment Book ready 
on the table, but there was none. All the sixth-formers had 
Punishment Books, in which they wrote down any punish- 
ment they meted out to lower-formers who had offended in 
some way. Usually the punishment was lines to learn and 
repeat. 

‘I wish she'd tell me what I've done,’ thought June, eyeing 
Amanda aggressively. Actually Amanda, finding June so 
exasperating, was debating whether or not to change her 
mind about offering to coach her. She decided to go on with 
it. She couldn’t bear the idea of Moira sneering at her if she 


didn’t. i 
‘Look here, June,’ she began, abruptly. ‘I’ve been watch- 


ing you.’ i 
_ June was startled. Watching me!” she said, on the defen- 
sive at once. ‘What for? I'm not aware that I've been worth 


watching—I’ve been fairly harmless lately.’ 


5 


tion between 


message?” said 


e? demanded Amanda. 
said June. ‘I didn’t 
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"Don't talk in that silly way,’ said Amanda. ‘I’ve beer 
watching you at tennis and swimming. You could be He 
In fact you could be better than anyone in the secon A. 
or the third form. And if you worked at your games, "A i 
of playing the fool, you'd soon beat anyone in the fou 
form too.’ - m. 

June gaped. This was so very extraordinary an 
expected that she couldn't think of a word to s 

Amanda went on. 

‘So I propose to coach you myself, June. I’ve told p 
and Darrell and Moira my views about you, and I've set 
I could make you g00d enough to put youin the second ten 
team and second Swimming team before the end of the ter 
I want to prove that I'm right.” j | 

Still June stared at Amanda, overcome with stone ad 
She couldn't understand Amanda picking her out like t ra 
June had no illusions about herself —she knew she could : 
outstanding if she tried — it was too much trouble to try! 

till, it was very very flattering to be told all this! б. 

"Well? said Amanda, impatiently. ‘Why don't you $ 


something? I propose to begin coaching you right away— 
this afternoon, if possible,’ Fo 

Jure hesitated. She Was torn between two alternatives: 
She disliked A 


ay. 


€rs, and tell them that Amanda, from d 
Breat sports school, Trenigan Towers, had actually pic Em 
her out from all the other lower-formers—and considere 
it worth while to Spend a great deal of time on her! b. 
“АШ right,’ said June, at last. ‘Did Sally say 1 could hav 
Special coaching from you? ad u 
Amanda Bave a snort. ‘Don’t be silly. And I think yo 


might at least show a spark of gratitude. I'm going to give 
UP a lot of my time to you, 
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*Well—you're really only doing it to prove yourself right, 
aren't you?' said June, with her devastating sharpness. *Not 
because you're really interested in me? I don't mind. It suits 
me, if it suits you!’ А 

Amanda restrained her tongue with an effort. It wouldn't 
do to put this cheeky youngster in a hostile mood at the 
beginning, or there would be no co-operation between them, 
and no good results. But how she did dislike her! 

‘Very well, said Amanda, crisply. ‘We'll have the whole 
thing on a business basis. / want to prove I'm right, and 
you want to be in the second school teams. At least, I 
imagine you do. It would be a tremendous thing for a second- 
former.’ 

‘All right,’ said June, in her maddeningly casual way. 

‘But there’s just one thing you must understand,’ said 
Amanda, ‘or the whole thing’s off. You have jolly well got to 
come at the times I set for coaching in swimming and tennis. 
Got that? Va : и 

"That's fair enough,’ said June. And so the bargain was 
struck between them, a cold sort of bargain with no liking 
or real interest on either side. June went off jauntily. What a 
shock for the other second-formers to hear her news! 

As soon as she appeared in the second-form common- 
room the others called out to her. å 

"What was it, June? What did she want you for? 

‘How many lines have you got to learn this time! 

‘Did you cheek her? What did you say? 

+ ‘She sent for me because she said she wan 
‘in tennis and swimming,’ announced June. 

This was so astonishing to the others that they were struck 
into silence. Felicity gasped: 

‘Amanda—coaching you, June! 

‘Well, she appears to think I cou 
team and the second swimming team 
if I want to,’ said June, airily. 


ted to coach me 


1 Whatever for? 
ld be in the second tennis 
by the end of the term 
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' said 
"You couldn't. You always fool about too much,’ s 
Susan at once. € E. 
‘Right. Amanda appears to think so, I said, an 
June. ‘I’ve no doubt your opinion is more correct, though; 
Susan.’ 


"Look—don't be so exasperating,’ said Felicity. "Tell us 
what really happened.’ 

Туе told ra said June. ‘Amanda wants to coach me 
every day, and I’ve agreed. That’s all.’ А 

Tillers Gas йе Шеп. The second-formers Found 
all very hard to believe. But they knew June was speaking 
the truth. She always did. 7 d by 

*Well, all I can say is, I wish you joy of being coache 160 
that awful, loud-voiced creature, said Susan. 'She'll orde 
you about like anything.’ hl 

"She'll have to mind her P’s and О”, said June, smoot 1 
‘I don't take kindly to being ordered about. If she wants А 
prove she's right, and get me good enough for the secon 
teams, she’ll have to Бо about it the right way.’ 


d 
"You're a pair,’ said Harriet. ‘A real pair! I shall come ап! 
watch the coaching,’ 


‘I don't Want you to,’ said June, hastily. £ 

‘Oh, but we must,’ said Felicity, winking at the oe 
"After all—with coaching marvellous enough to push Уса 
into the second teams so soon, even we might pick up a € 
hints,’ 


‘Just a few c 


> gigi d 
rumbs from the rich man's table! giggle 
Jane. ‘Well—w; 


hat a bit of news! 


СА 
ч Dept, of Extension Е 
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CHAPTER XI 
ON THE TENNIS COURT AND IN THE POOL 


THE news about the special coaching soon flew round the 
school. The games mistress looked a little doubtful when she 
heard it. Too much special attention devoted to any one 
lower-former was not really good. 

On the other hand, June could be brilliant at games if she 
was interested enough. Perhaps this offer of Amanda's would 
really jerk her into working hard at tennis and swimming. 
If she only worked hard at something it would be a help to her 
character! 

‘She’s a maddening child,’ Miss Parker, the second-form 
mistress, remarked to Mam'zelle. ‘All that ability of hers for 
practically everything—and she's just not interested enough to 
take the trouble to shine. Except at making the others laugh. 

"Yes—she is too good at that,’ agreed Mam'zelle, who 
had suffered from this ability of June's far too often. 

"She's superlative at playing the donkey,’ said Miss Potts, 
who had had June in the first form. ‘She’s about the only 

‘child I've ever had in my form that I really would have liked 
to turn over on my knee and spank—spank really hard! 

They laughed. ‘Well, if Amanda can make her keep her 
nose to the grindstone, it will be very interesting, said Miss 
Parker. ‘We’ll see!’ 

Amanda drew up a most intensive time-table for June. 
June gasped when she saw it. A time was set aside every 
single day for coaching in swimming and in tennis. June 
wondered whether she should protest or not. No—if Amanda 
Was as much in earnest as all that, all right. June would keep 
her part of the bargain too. 

The coaching oe ‘An interested crowd of first- and 
second-formers came to watch. Amanda was astonished to 


62 LAST TERM AT MALORY TOWERS 


see the crowd, and June didn't like it at all. She didn't want 
to be laughed at, or barracked all the time. 

"What's all this?’ said 
the onlookers sitting round the court on the grass. t 
"They've come to watch us,' said June. “They would, o 

course.’ 
Amanda addressed the crowd at once, 


‘If you’ve come to pick up hints, all right. If not, clear off. 
Anyone who interrupts the coaching, or disturbs it in any 


Е : : ; e 
way, can think again. I've got my Punishment Book with m 
as usual.’ 


"his was greeted b 
turned away, a low a; 
decidedly no 
domineering Moira, A few of the girls got up and went away. 
They had only 


that it meant thei 


ance and surprise sh 
Amanda began 


with playing pat-ball, keeping a sharp eye 
on June’s returns 


and placing. She noted that June used her 
head as well as her hands. She watched the way she swung 


her racket right back, and kept her eye on the ball. She took 
in every Single detail, There really w; 
didn't know abo 

girl championsh 
born player. 

‘I say—how long's this going on for?” complained June 
at last. “This pat-ball, I mean,’ а 
There was а ripple of laughter from the onlookers. They 
Sat up, hoping that June would begin to be funny. 

Amanda didn't answer. She sent another ball over to June- 
June pretended to miss it, almost fell over, and, by a a 
ingly Miraculous recovery, hit the ball from behind her back, 


Amanda, waving her hand towards 
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as stood up again. This was the kind of clowning she did 

uperlatively well. 

There was a wave of laughter from the watchers. ‘Go it, 
June!’ called Harriet. 
алаг ade the ball in her hand and swung round to 
"ta зве, Опе more shout and off you'll all go,’ 
8 Sere I can tell you straight away now that there 
m Ы whatever I can teach June in the way of playing 
Y ool—she knows all the tricks there are—but she doesn't 

now much about playing real tennis, I'm afraid. Do you 
Bee how badly she plays a backhand ball? She goes like this 
—instead of like this! And did you notice her feet when she 
played those balls off the right-hand side? All wrong!’ 

June stood still, fuming. Why point out her faults to the 
audience? But she knew why, of course. It was Amanda’s 
return for that bit of clowning. Every time she clowned, and 
a laugh came, Amanda would stop and point out other faults 
of June’s! 

The next time a ball went near where the spectators were, 
June spoke to them in a low voice. 

I wish you'd clear off. It’s jolly difficult trying to concen- 
trate with you all looking.’ 

But they didn't clear off, especiall 
the pat-ball play and began to explain to June, in 
dominating voice, the few hundred things she did wrong. 
It was wonderful to see the don’t-care June having to stand 
there like someone from the kindergarten and listen to all 
her tennis failings! The lower forms really enjoyed it. 

з June didn't enjoy it at all. If she had been a weaker char- 
acter she would have made up her mind to call the whole 
thing off, and refuse to be coached again. But June was not 
weak—and besides, she couldn't help realizing that Amanda 
really did know what she was talking about. And Amanda 
also knew how to be patient and how to explain a thing 


. Simply and clearly. 


y when Amanda stopped 
her loud, 
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June found herself looking at Amanda with unwilling 
admiration as she illustrated by various swings of her racket 
and placing of her feet exactly what she meant. ў 

‘Tve learnt more in this one coaching than I've learnt 1n 
a whole term,’ thought June. But she didn't tell Amanda 
that. She wasn’t going to hand the loud-voiced Amanda any 
bouquets! 

Amanda didn’t hand June any bouquets either. She merely 
said, "That's enough for today. You've plenty of things to 
think about, as you can see. Get some of them right for next 
time. And be down at the swimming-pool to the minute 
tomorrow morning. I've only ten minutes to give you, and I 
don't want a second wasted.’ 

June was down to the minute. Amanda was there exactly 
on time too. She put June through a very gruelling ten 
minutes, and found as many faults with her swimming 2$ 
she had done with her tennis. Darrell, Moira and Mary-Lou 
happened to be there too, and they watched in silence. | 

‘If June can stick it, this is going to do her a world of good; 
said Darrell. ‘My word—what a driver Amanda is—she 
never lets up for a moment,’ E 

‘June can stick it all right. The question is—will she?” said 
Mary-Lou. ‘I have a feeling she'll get very tired of all this 
Soon—not the coaching, but the way it’s done. So ruthless 
somehow.’ 

Three or four second-formers came down to bathe, among 
them Josephine, fat and pasty-looking, airing her opinions 
as usual. They weren’t worth anything of course. They never 
were. But, like her father, she loved hearing the sound of her 
Voice, and if she could boast about anything, she did. 

She had plenty to boast about. “My father has a whole fleet 
of cars! My mother has a diamond necklace she never wear? 
because it’s too valuable. We've a dog at home worth five 


hundred pounds, M: 1 i ford 
; . My aunt's sending me five pounds for 
birthday, My brother's got... 


AMANDA DIVED NEATLY IN 
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"These were the items of family news that Jo continually 
talked of. There was no doubt at all that they were true. 
She was talking loudly now as she took off her wrap. — 

"Miss Parker is an old nosey! I meant to get out of bathing 
this morning, and of course She must come and poke her 


nose in and send me out. I told her what I thought of her. 
I said... 


‘Shut up,’ said Ama 
June in the water, 
coaching someone,’ 


Jo gave a giggle. She hadn’t at first recognized Aron 
in her bathing-suit. ‘Oh, it's Amanda. Oh, do let's watc 
this. It'll be as good as the tennis.’ i aail 

She happened to get in Amanda’s way, and impatient y 
Amanda gave her a push. Into the water went Jo with an 
agonized squeal. The others yelled with laughter. à 

But Jo had gone into a deep part, and she couldn't M 
She came up, gasping and terrified, trying to feel the bottom 


i t 
with her feet. But there was no bottom to feel. She wen 
under again, 


‘Look—quick—J 
‘She can't swim? 


June swam up to the stru 
her. But Jo was now 


nda, who was shouting eee. 
‘Shut up, and get into the water. I’m 


O's in the deep water!’ yelled Darrell. 


ggling Jo, and began to Be 

completely out of control, and so terr д 
fied that she clutched hold of June and dragged her us 
too. She was fat and heavy, and June could do nothing wit 
her. 


There was a splash as Amanda dived neatly in. In a ve 
she was by Jo and gripped her. ‘Let go, June! she ordered- 
Til manage her!’ i 

Jo clutched blindly at Amanda, who saw there was ora y 
* one thing to be done. She must bring Jo back to her PAK 

immediately and she could only do that by giving her 


Sharp shock, Otherwise it would take ages to get the terrified 
girl to the edge of the pool. 
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: She raised her hand and slapped Jo very sharply on the 
right cheek. 'The slap echoed round the pool. Jo gasped and 
came to her senses at once, very angry indeed. 

"That's right. Now you listen to me,’ ordered Amanda, 
sharply. ‘Don’t clutch. I’ve got you all right. Lie still and 
ГЇЇ take you to the edge.’ 

It was only a few seconds before Amanda had got Jo to 
the edge, and Moira and Darrell and Mary-Lou were hauling 
her up. 


Jo collapsed. She wailed. She howled. ‘I nearly drowned. 


You hit me! I'll write to my father and tell him you pushed 
me in, you big bully!’ she wailed. ‘I feel awful. I nearly 
drowned. Oh, my cheek does hurt where you slapped me! 
‘Don’t be silly,’ said Moira. “You didn’t nearly drown. You 
just lost control of yourself. You didn’t even try to swim 
though you’ve been having lessons!’ 
‘Amanda got you in all right,’ said Mary-Lou, gently, see- 
ing that Jo had been really frightened. ‘She didn’t know you 
couldn’t swim or she wouldn’t have pushed you in,’ 


‘She’s a bully,’ wept Jo. ‘I'll tell my father.’ ; 

“Tell him, said Amanda. ‘The only thing that's wrong with 
you is that you're a little coward. I'll give you special coaching 
too, if you like—T ll have you swimming like a fish in a couple 


es She dressed and, still 
Th i wanted. She dressed and, sti 
at was the last thing Jo ee: 


weeping and uttering threats, Went back t 
others laughed. 

‘Poor Jo! She doesn't fit in 
Lou. 'What a little idiot she is" 


at Malory Towers,' said Mary- 
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CHAPTER XII 
THE DAYS GO BY 


i t a small first- 
JO got very little Sympathy from anyone excep 3 
former called Deirdre. Deirdre met her as she was coming 
up from the pool, still weeping. 


‘Oh! What’s the matter, Jo?’ 
‘Have you hurt yourself? 


‘Tve been Practically drowned,’ said Jo, more tears d 
ing out. "That brute of an Amanda pushed me into the E 
end, though she knew I couldn’t swim. She slapped me 
—look! I shall tell my father,’ this 

‘Oh, I should, said Deirdre, flattered at the way die 
second-former was talking to her, a first-former. Deir id 
couldn't swim either, and she could quite well under EM 
what fear Jo had felt When she had been pushed into del 
deep end of the pool. ‘How wicked of Amanda. Nobody li 
her and I’m not surprised,’ 1 

Јо sat down on a ledge of rock, halfway up the cliff. d 
wiped her eyes with her hand. ‘I don’t feel well,’ she sai 't 
‘T feel beastly. I’m sure I'm chock-full of sea-water. I shan 
be able to eat anything at all today.’ ] to 

This seemed dreadful to Jo, and almost as dreadfu 


el 
Deirdre, who hada very good appetite. She ventured to fe 
Jo’s arm. 


asked Deirdre, in distress. 


"You're shivering,’ she said. 
fetch Matron for you? 

‘Oh goodness, no,’ said 
for Matron than Matron 


А І 
"You'd better ро in. Shall 


Jo, at once. She had no more an 

had for Jo. Matron had too 0 ae 
Seen through Jo’s pretences and evasions. One of them bir 
a bad headache on the afternoons when a long walk У 
prescribed! 


4 he 
‘Funny,’ Matron had said. ‘Long walk—headache. T 
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two B 
hea D B cn with you, Jo. Well, you can take your 

Soo certet one walk- It'll do it good! 
es idn't want any attention from Matron on 
ip mm g when she had been ‘practically drowned’. All 

Batik was sympathy and a lot of it. 

Goss Do sympathy she got was from the little first- 

Practi n re. Everyone else laughed at her. 
indici = y drowned!’ said Susan, scoffing. ‘You just went 

РЇ ATEN a mouthful of water, Jo.’ 
io E you under for a lot longer if you rea 
Tone m et being “practically drowned” is 

Jos ig she had heard Jo’s laments about six times. 
Des, == practically drowned at least twelve times,’ sai 
Then б i cant think why she doesn't try and learn to swim. 

<1 do e HA t keep on getting “practically drowned" 
bathed n UR why you're so mean to me,’ said Jo, looking 
CHE Å on tI share my sweets and cakes and everything 
hå s Didn't I tell you Га just got five pounds from my 
joll о spend on a birthday feast? You know we'll have a 

d good (ise on my money. Don't I always - - -' 
thi € quiet, said Felicity, crossly. Don't we all share our 
up with one another? You're not the only one!’ 

В Yes, but І get so many more things,’ said Jo. *Look at that 
normous cake I had last week—it lasted our table two days. 
And look аї...? 

‘Don’t keep on push 
said June, Bera] 
yourself in future. I don't wa! 
minding us of them. Eat them all you 

Jo's eyes filled with tears. *You're mean, 
all horrid. One of these days ГЇЇ run away!’ 

‘Do,’ said June. ‘It would be too wonderful for words to 
wake up one morning and find your bed empty. What a 
relief!’ 

Jo sniffed dolefully and went in search of Deirdre again. 


Шу would like 
like,’ offered 


n our throats!’ 


ing your riches dow: 
weets to 


‘And keep your cakes and s 
nt any. You keep on and on re- 


rself!” 
› she said. "You're 
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She knew Deirdre would be s 
especially when Jo 
come the day befo 
with anyone. 


‘I shan't give the second-formers one single chocolate,’ Jo 
declared. ‘We'll have them i 


ympathetic. And so she was— 
produced a big box of chocolates that had 
re, and which, so far, she hadn't shared 


mother to send 
She had only a father, who. was at 
didn't realize that little girls liked p 
So she was very thrill i 


her any cakes or sweets. 
Sea, and an old aunt who 


ith the chocolates indeed. They 


enough money to 
ever forgiven June 
d that her father’s 
orse by the way he 
is curious lapses in 


made all the w 
Eps 
grammar, Rd 


rudely on Amanda, 
m ps She said сигу, «p. good thing for you I 
through pa tell my father, Anyway I wouldn't be put 
No thank soul re giving June for anything in the world. 
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Sally was with Amanda. She swung Јо round by the 
shoulder. *Now just apologize to Amanda for your rudeness,' 
she said. ‘Go on, quick!’ j 

‘No,’ said Jo, seeing the admiring Deirdre nearby. 

‘Very well,’ said Sally, whipping out her little Punish- 
ment Book. ‘You can learn any piece of poetry in your French 
poetry book, so long as it’s not shorter than twenty lines. And 
Say it to me before Wednesday next.’ 

‘I apologize,’ said Jo, sulkily. French was not one of her 
best subjects. —. 

"Too late,’ said Sally. ‘The punishment stands. And take 
that scowl off your face.’ 

‘No. Hold it!’ said Belinda’s voice from the back, and out 
came her sketch book. ‘It isn’t often I get such a nice fine 
fat scowl! Aha—see yourself, young Jo!’ 

Jo gazed in anger at the caricature of herself—wickedly 
like her at her most bad-tempered. She turned on her heel 
and slouched off, Deirdre following her like a faithful little 
dog. 

“That kid wants taking in hand,’ said Sally. ‘I hear from 
Felicity that she gets parcels practically every day from home 
—really extravagant ones too. And the money she gets! If 
I catch her flinging it about I shall confiscate it or send her 
to Matron. Those lower-formers have got to stick to the rules 
where money is concerned. It isn't fair to the others, who 
only have ten shillings a term to spend. She's a pest, that kid." 

'The interest in Amanda's coaching of June soon died 
down. June stuck it, though sometimes with a bad grace. 
Amanda never praised—that was the worst of her. She found 
fault dozens of times, but even when June really did produce 
an ace of a serve, Amanda's only comment would be, ‘Well, 
it's pleasant to see a good serve at last!’ 

Amanda herself soon proved to everyone that she was far 
and away the best in the school at tennis and swimming. She 
was put automatically into the first team for swimming and 


Moira and Amanda had many 


с к t this. 

helping the younger ones. Moira was very good abou 9 
i ll. 

but Amanda took DO interest at a 5 she 
“Tessie got to learn how to place her balls ee ing 
would say. Or, ‘Lucy would be better if she TE $t 2560 
about at Swimming and practised a bit more, She 
then.’ 


‘Well—what about telling 
she should do? Moira would Say, 


'S, perpetua] astonis| 
"This Moira, thig A 


t. 
? she said to Manvzelle Dupon 
“Elles sont trés drole! 


peak in English, Suzanne,’ Mam’zelle would say, 

Severely, ‘How many times must I tell you this? 

‘Police? Said Suzanne, id 

“You heard Me,’ said Mam’zelle. N ow—say what you said 

in English, Please,’ $ o- 

‘This oira, this Amanda—they—are Vairy piggy-ho 
learrrl? Said Sy anne, earnestly, d 

Mam’zelle Stared at her What was that word? she asked, 
astonished, d 

E iggy-hoo-learrrrrr} Iepeated Suzanne, It is a true word, 
Mam’zelle üpont. Dar 


Trell ticheq it me; 
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‘Darrell taught you?’ said Mam'zelle. ‘Ah, I must ask her 
what it is.’ 

It turned out to be ‘peculiar’, of course, and for some time 
after that everything queer was referred to as ‘piggy-hoo- 
learrrrr’! Alicia took it upon herself to teach Suzanne а few 
more words, which also astonished poor Mam'zelle very 


much. 

She taught t 
‘fiddlesticks!’, ‘piffle’, and *scrumplici 
was a mixture of scrumptious and delicious. 

Suzanne liked the words very much, and used them 
whenever she could. She described Mam'zelle's new lace 
collar as 'scrumpleeeecious! and aimably told her that in 
her opinion swimming was ‘peefle’ and ‘Vairy feedlesteecks’ . 


and didn’t Mam'zelle agree with her? 

‘What is this "peefle” and “feedle-steecks” ?” Mam’zelle 
asked suspiciously. “They are not words. Alicia, have you 
ever heard of them, tell me truly?" 

‘Oh yes, Mam’zelle, said Alicia, gazing innocently at 
Mam’zelle. She caught sight of a hair-pin coming out of 
Mamzelle's bun, and the sight made her remember the 
wonderful magnet. Had June used it again? She must find 
out. 

‘Peefle,’ muttered Mamzelle, feverishly searching through 
the dictionary for it. ‘Peefle. He is not here, this peefle. 
Suzanne, take this dictionary and look through it carefully 
for me.’ 

‘Police?’ said Suzanne, politely. Mam'zelle exploded. À 

*Yes—look up your everlasting “police”, too!’ she cried. 
‘See what it means. One day they will be after you—the 
POLICE! Ah, you foolish girl. Never will you learn to spik 
the English as he should be spoke.’ 


he unsuspecting Suzanne such words as 
ous’, which, of course, 
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CHAPTER XIII 


A SHOCK—AND A NICE LITTLE PLOT 


and two or three pen-nibs, З TA 
‘We played the trick on Mam'zelle Rougier again, od 

June, "Harriet did it that time, We did it a bit differently, а: 

it was just as funny,’ 


“What happened? asked Alicia, 


Pins came out again, of course,’ said J ER 
smiling broadly ‘And Harriet quickly took them off 


m by the door when she went back 


ity put up h 

n by the d 

any chance? t 
"Mam'zelle simply Couldn't understand how they had go 

there, We offered al] kj 

must have dr 


think 


melling rats if you offer too 
many explanati > said Alici With a laugh. 
T thi » actually,” said June. ‘She 
and to her hair to see if it’s 
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a 2 and she fingers her hair-pins all day long to make 
re they're still there! And she looks frightfully suspiciously 
at us now!’ 
ps I could see it played on Mam'zelle Dupont,’ sighed 
icia. She's the one that would be the funniest.’ 
Yes. It's a pity sixth-formers are too high and mighty to 
n ay a little joke,’ said June. ‘I hope I’m not like that if ever 
get into the sixth.’ 

‘You won't be much good if you aren’t,’ said Alicia. ‘Well 
—it’s a good trick. I’d like to have had it when J was in the 
second form. I think I'd have used it to more effect than you 
appear to have, though!’ 

She went off. June looked after her. Now how would 
Alicia have used it to better effect? It couldn’t be done! June 
put the magnet back slowly into her pocket, her quick mind 
Boing over all that Alicia had said. 

She sought out Felicity and Sally, 
put their heads together. Jo came into the ro! 
them. She went over, all agog at once. 

‘What’s the secret? What’s up?' she said. 

‘Nothing, said June. 

You might tell me,’ said Jo, offend 
mean. I’m always kept out of everyt 
things. I’m planning to have a first-c 
Look—T've got five pounds!’ 

For abour the fourth time that day she took the pound 
Notes out of the leg of her knickers to show the others. She 
did not dare to keep them in her drawer in case Matron 
found them and removed them. 3 m 

"We've seen them too many times already,’ said Felicity, 
bored. "What's your father going to send you for your birth- 
day? A Rolls Royce? Or a string of race-horses? Or will he 
pe too mean for words and only send you a real pearl neck- 

ace?’ 

Jo turned away angrily. How was it she never 


and the three of them 
om and saw 


ed, ‘I do think you’re 
hing. I always share 
lass feast next week. 


never could 
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learn not to show off? Felicity wondered. Did she take after 


her parents so closely that she had all their mannerisms and 
habits too? 


A most unfortunate thing happened to Jo just after she 
had left the common-room. The elastic of her knicker leg 
broke—and it happened to be the One up which she kept the 
pound notes! No doubt much pulling down of the notes and 
pushing up again had weakened th; 
quietly broke in two, and Jo didn’ 


pocket and went 


ordinary! 
Matron became 


n she came across the third 


d the Corner, and lay there, flapping a 
of the corrid 


or. Matron picked it up 
у. Surely they couldn't elong to any of the girls? | 
ободу had so much at once! 
A hree Pounds,’ she Said to herself, "Three pounds—and 
РЕ BlVen in to me! And HOW did th here, 
lying around like this" ee 
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mr T notes lay together in a corner of the corridor 
Well A ies Т. door. Matron pounced on them. ‘F. ive now! 
(e bea D. —somebody very rich has been walking along 

EUR E y cast away so much money?” : 
a Ver ont of the door. She saw two figures in 

NEA z re and Jo talking together earnestly. 
eta wned on Matron. Of course! Jo! Some of her 
A lations had been providing her with illicit pocket- 
lev Б: Ви five pounds! How foolish Jo’s people were. 

То ке ruining her with their silly, extravagant ideas! 
(CRM E dropped them. Matron stood by the door and 
of Күү а Јо апу more money than this? She should, 
fue eic ave given it in to Matron—that was the strict 
her kan o Jo pull up her tunic and slip her hand into 

E pe eg. Ah—so that was where the money Was kept! 
pe en, of course, Jo found the broken elastic round the 
Ak no pound notes! She gave å cry of horror and 
он disappeared. She went ba 
al oney into her safe and wrote out a notice i 

ear handwriting. 

o i Jo looked at Dei 

dur En her money was gone. ‘Loo 

lo k ave dropped the notes. Come on, 
ok for them! They can't be far away.’ 

But, of course, the notes were gone. Not one could poor 
WES She wept in dismay, and Deirdre tried to comfort 
1 J о met June, Felicity and Susan coming down the corridor, 

ooking very pleased with themselves. They had made a very 
nice little plan, with the magnet as the centre of it! Jo rushed 
up to them. 

“Гуе lost my pound notes—all of them! Do you know if 
anyone's found them? . 

'There'll soon be a notice put up on the big board, if 


ck to her room. She put 
n her firm, 


rdre in, horror when she dis- 
k—the elastic's broken. I 
quickly—we must 
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anyone has,’ said Felicity, and the three went on, not at all 
‘inclined to let Jo weep on their necks, 

‘Beasts! Unkind beasts!’ said Jo. ‘Why did I ever come 
here? Deirdre, you’re the only decent person in the school— 
the only one I can depend on. I've a good mind to run away! 
' Deirdre had heard this many times before. *Oh no,' she 
said comfortingly. “You mustn’t do that, Jo dear. Don’t say 
things like that!” 

Felicity and the others lau 
the corridor, still searchin 
back. They had alread: 


ghed to see Jo on her knees in 
g for the notes, when they came 
y seen Matron's notice put up on the 
big board. What a shock for Jo, when she knew who had 
found her money! 

"Look on the notice-board,” said June. ‘Someone has found 
your money, Jo, you'll be glad to know, You can get it back 
in two minutes!’ 

Thankfully Jo got to her feet and rushed off with Deirdre 
to read the notice, June laughed. ‘I wonder what Matron will 
Say to Jo,’ she said, "That is—if Jo dares to go and ask for 
the money!’ 


to laugh her head ofr! 
They found her at las! 


* t. "Listen, Nora,’ 
now my cousin Alici 


said June. ‘You 


a? Well, she saw Our magnet today and 
she said if she had had ic she would h; 1 better 
trick than we did—and sh. NT E Mi cd 


1 © Was moaning and groaning be- 
Cause she’s in the sixth 


and they're t AE «åa 
any more, У re too priggish to play tric 


‘So we decided We'd give the Sixth for; 
Felicity. ‘And is goi 
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something,’ sai : $ 

ag ing,’ said Susan. “They simply won't know what to 
W 2 

du товы, we might do it twice or three times, just to 

Jade. ixth we play our tricks as well as they could,’ said 
N Я : 

"s av Ww ent off into squeals of laughter. ‘Oh, let me be the 

It’s PEE ves begged. ‘Do, do, do! I swear I won't giggle. 

jaush RON en Im with the second form I keep wanting to 

er "E can't stop. I'll be as solemn as a judge if you'll 
W 

zelle AG T. thought we would chose you, said June. *Mam'- 

Ге E t suspect us—we've played tricks on her before— 

uH neven suspect you—you're one of her favourites 
Nor she'll be quite pleased to see you.’ ° 

as E was the fluffy-haired big-eyed type that Mam'zelle 

Bs UAR She twinkled at the three plotters. ‘Tl do it" 

me t F with a chuckle, ГИ do it three times if you want 

Ol 

en no—somebody else must do it next, 

us UN Mamvrzelle to get suspicious 
= ept on appearing!” 

ey if her hair fell down each time, 
0 I wish I was going to be there! 

re comes Jo!’ whi 

petrified? s Jo? whispered June. 

å T was petrified! She had 
ad seen Matron’s notice at once. 


med the person who dropped five pounds in notes along 
€ corridor please come to me? 
MATRON. 


> said June. ‘We 
nd she would if 


' giggled Susan. 


‘My word, she looks 


gone to the notice-board and 


r. Matron! Now 


through the floo 
poor Jo 


Jo could have dropped 
f there was one person 


. Whatever was she to do? I 
really dreaded, it was Matron! 
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CHAPTER XIV 
PROBLEMS FOR AMANDA 


POOR Jo lamented loud and long to Deirdre about her bad 
luck. To think that Matron had the money! How in the 
world could she explain to Matron that she had had five 


pounds—five whole pounds—and not handed it in for safe 
custody as usual? 


‘Jo, youll just have to go and tell her,’ said Deirdre, 
anxiously, Tf you don’t, you might not get the money back, 
ever. If Matron doesn’t know who it belongs to, how can 
she give it back? 


‘Well, I su 


she came back. ‘I can’t,’ she said to 
think me a coward, 


he 
difficulty? OW Were they to get out of t 
Jo—I Suppose you couldn’t clin : 
! t å hen 
she's not there, and n t slip into Matron's room w. 


just see if the money is lying anywhere 


d you? she Said, in a half-whisper, ‘After all— 
uld on] i 


‘Sh , 1 е 
She'd аы t hand it Out,” said Deirdre. ‘You know that. 
CP it and dole jt Out. All the lower-formers have 
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Д0 RUE doled out to them. You'd probably get 
e ach week, and the rest would be handed back 
you when you go home for the holidays.’ 
r 10 frowned. ‘I meant to spend that money on a terrific 
> she said. ‘It’s my birthday soon, you know. I simply 
must get it somehow.’ 

uu said Deirdre. 'Someone's coming.’ 
E felicity: She poked her nose round the door and 
Som $ Got your money back yet, Jo?’ she said. ‘Or are 
Uim to make a present of it to Matron? I know I 
HOHEM care to go and own up to having five pounds— . 

pecially if I had been careless enough to lose it too! What 
an ass you аге.’ | 

Shut up, Felicity,’ said Jo. ‘I’ve had enough of people 
Ep ов at me all the time. I can't think why you're all on to 
сту minute of the day. Anyone would think I wasn't fit 

e at Malory Towers.' 
he this was exactly what m 
think, Felicity made no reply. Jo 
ain If she had had parents W 
for ee and helped Jo, there mig 

But they laugh at the rules of 
to bother to keep any rule if she 
her parcels of things she's not suppose 
much money,’ thought Felicity, going off to practise serving 
at tennis. ‘Her father keeps saying she’s only to enjoy 
herself, and not to bother to work hard—he was always at the 
bottom of the form, and yet now he’s rolling in money—50 
he thinks it doesn’t matter if Jo's at the bottom too!’ 

It was puzzling that some parents backed up their children 
properly, and some didn’t. Surely if you loved your children 
you did try to bring them up to be decent in every way? 
And yet Jo’s father seemed to love her. It puzzled Felicity. 
If he really did love her, how could he encourage her to 


ost of the second-formers did 
never would fit, she was 
ho would have backed up 
ht have been a chance 


the school, they tell Jo not 
doesn’t want to, they send 
d to have, and far too 
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break rules, to be lazy, to do all the wrong things? How could 


he laugh when he read disapproving remarks on Jo’s E 
'Jo said he clapped her on the back and roared wit 
laughter when he read what Miss Parker had written at the 
bottom of her report last term,’ remembered Felicity. ‘What 
was it she wrote now? “Jo has not yet learnt the first lesson 
etween plain right and wrong. She 
til she faces up to this lesson." Gosh 
—i Td had that on my report, Daddy would have been 
broken-hearted, and I should have got the most awful 

rowing. But Jo's father only laughed!” ۰ 
who was going to take her practice 
ere on a court, and Felicity was lamming 
the balls hard at the Patient Susan. Amanda wandered up 

- Felicity redoubled her efforts at 
serving well. 


attention from th 


| and turned away, not appearing in 
the least Interested, 
i 


t? said Susan, under her breath. ‘Moira would at 
yes or no—and if Felicity was doing some- 
t her right, and if she was doing 

fe; 


rd nd quick pupil—but June 
Was getting tired of Amanda’s Strictness and lack of all 


ming annoyed with the sharp com- 
3. It had never been easy for June to 
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knuckle under to anyone, and to be ordered about by some- 
one she really disliked was getting a little too much for her. 

She had said so to Amanda the day before. Amanda had 
taught her a fast new swimming-stroke, and had insisted on 
her thrashing her way up and down the pool, up and down. 
Г hen she had gone for June because she hadn't paid atten- 
on to some of her shouted instructions. 

You deliberately swam all the way up the pool using your 
legs wrong,’ she said. ‘I yelled at you, but you went on and on.’ 

‚ ‘Do you suppose I can hear a word when water is in my 
ears, and my arms are thrashing over my head like thunder?" 
demanded the panting June. ‘It’s true that even the school 
could probably hear your voice, and no doubt they could 
even hear it at the post office, a mile away—it’s always loud 
enough! But I couldn't, so you'd better get a megaphone. 
Though I grant you your voice is better than any mega- 
phone, at any time, in any place. Why, even at church...’ 

"hat's enough,’ said Amanda, angrily. ‘I don’t take cheek 
from а second-former.’ 

‚ And I'm beginning to fee 
sixth-former, said June, drying herself 
had almost enough. So I warn you, Amanda.’ 

Amanda was about to say something really cutting, but 
stopped herself. She had begun to be very proud of June. 
June was a most marvellous pupil, although unfriendly and 
usually silent. It would be a pity to stop the coaching now 
that June was almost as perfect as she could hope to be at 
tennis and swimming. She was quite good enough for the 
second team now, and Amanda meant to ask to have her 
tried out for it in a week or two’s time. k 

So Amanda turned away, fuming inwardly, but trying 
Not to show it. June grinned to herself. She knew quite well 
that Amanda didn’t want to give up the coaching now that 
June was proving her right in what she had said to the 
others, ‘All the same,’ thought June, ‘Tm getting tired of it. 


1 I won’t take orders from a 
with a towel. ‘I’ve 
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This is a most unpleasant term, slaving like this. Do I really, 
honestly, care enough about being in the second team to go 
through all this? I’m not sure that I do!’ 

That was June all over, of course. If she took enough 
trouble, and cared enough, she could shine at anything. But 
there seemed to be a flaw in her strong character that caused 
her not to care enough about things. 


June was one of the problems that occupied Amanda’s 
mind. The other was her 


first-formers Stopped their chattering when Amanda took 
the water, 


ght, exultantly, ‘three 
im the Channel, I really do 

At Trenigan, where her old School had been, the sea coast 
Was safer than the treacherous Cornish coast at Malory 
Towers, with its Strong currents, and Vicious rocks on which 
de He Pounded day and night. But Amanda was sure 
че Overcome even д strong current, 

No one was allowed to swim tight out to sea at Malory 
unbreakable rule. Anyone wanting real 
shore could 80 in a party to another 
no Опе was allowed Е, and bathe іп safety from there. But 

SE 9 swim out from the shore at Malory 

No one €ven wanted to! Enormous. Waves ran up the rocks 
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t 
E Even on a calm day, the blue water surged and 
s me x ae with great force over the rocks. Amanda, 
пар е Rh of water, longed to battle with the 
She C ymo he was quite fearless a all physical things. 
E ET y seen Felicity's tennis, as she stood by the 
à ае y owing the ball with her eyes. Should she take 
nM ; and go swimming out to sea some time? She didn't 
RE E $ she got into a row or not. She wasn’t going to 
frigh ry long at Malory Towers, and the rules didn't 
n ten her! She suddenly made up her mind. 
Å Roe swimming out to sea,’ she decided. ‘I’ve talked 
TUM 5 e fisher-boy, and he's told me what currents there 
ata ^ went down to the edge of the rocks at low tide I 
b ENG off into deep water, and avoid the worst currents 
y swimming to the west, and then straight out. I should be 
all right.’ Å 
T be thing was—when could 
He She minded getting into a row 
it could be avoided. Amanda turned the matt 
mind. 

Early morning would be best,’ she thought. ‘Very early 
morning. Nobody would be about then. I could have about 
an hour and a half's real swimming. It would be heaven!" 

Having settled that, Amanda felt happy. She wished she 
could settle the June business as easily. But that didn’t alto- 
gether rest with her! She wasn’t going to give in to June's 
ideas as to how she should be coached, and if June chose to 
be rude and make things dificult, then there might be a 


Serious row. 

‘I-don’t want one! 
provokes one, perhaps i 
where she stands. I’m certainly п 
nonsense, and I think if it came to the 
be idiot enough to throw away her chance у 


Second school teams." 


she do this unnoticed? Not 
— but it was silly to do that 
er over in her 


said Amanda to herself. ‘But if June 
t will clear the air, and let her know 
ot going to put UP with any 
point June wouldn’t 
put in the 
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CHAPTER xy 


HALF-TERM 


HALF-TERM came a 


nd went. It was brilliant weather and 
the parents thorou 


ghly enjoyed themselves wandering over 
the school grounds and down by the sea. 


The enclosed garden, set in the hollow square in the 
middle of the four-towered building, was very popular. It 
Was crammed with hundreds upon hundreds of rose-bushes, 


and the sight and scent of these filled the fathers and mothers 
with delight. 


‘Tm glad Malory Towers is at its very best my last half- 
term,’ Darrell said to her mother, as she took her to see the 
roses. ‘I shall always remember it like this. Oh, Mother, 
thank you a thousand times for choosing this school for me. 
T've been so happy here,’ 


Her mother Squeezed her arm, 


d "You've done very well 
indeed at Malo, 


- ‘All the mistresses have 


r mother and Miss Winter. ‘My last 
my next half-term will 


"YS, wasn't he?’ 

Said Miss Winter, ‘But he's not 
Well for some time, Gwen. hor 
E this term, you know. I really do 
think you should? Å 


t really been 


Said Gwen, coldly. *Honestly 
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reo always tell whether Daddy isn't well, or is just 
Um ae. can you, Mother? Anyway, we shan’t miss 
EU ees Maureen?' asked Mrs. Lacy. Maureen, so like 
e with her fluffy golden hair and big, pale-blue eyes, 
m qie a favourite with Mrs. Lacy and the old governess. 
tar n Mao: t going to have anything to do with Maureen 
Feen een ‘sucked up’ to Gwen's people and they 
mue got her own people here today, she said. 
XR VOR m sorry for her, Mother. She's not going 
Ki ishing school, or even to college of any sort. She’s just 
going to take a secretarial course, and go into somebody's 
office” 
MIS оре came by, with Jo han 
fee he big, loud-voiced, vulgar man could, as 
сага all over the place. 
Me ot a bad little rose-garden this, 
ү! ot a patch on ours. Let's see, Ma, 
€ got in our rose-garden?’ 
m ive thousand,’ said Mrs. Jones, 
I ays rather overawed by the other parents, and she was 
Н ginning to wish that her husband wasn’t quite so loud and 
umptious. She had caught sight of a few astonished glances, 
and a few sly smiles. She wondered if she had put on too 
much jewellery? 
5 She had. She 'dripped with diamo 
_ Susan. ‘I’m only surprised she doesn’t have a diamond nose- 
ring, as well as all the rest,’ said June. Гуе a good mind to 
Suggest it to Jo. She could pass on the idea, perhaps.’ 

No, don’t,’ said Susan, afraid of June’s unkind wit. ‘She 
can’t help having such parents. Oh, isn’t her father dreadful 
this time? 

He really was. He had cornered Miss Parker, J o’s form 
mistress, and was blaring at her in his fog-horn voice. 


ging on to her father's 
usual, be 


Jo, eh?' he said. ‘Course 
how many roses have 


in a low voice. She was 


nds’, as June said to 
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"Well, Miss Parker—how's our Jo getting along? Naughtiest 
girl in the form as usual? Ah, well—they're always the most 
popular, aren't they? The things I used to do as a boy. My 
name's Charlie, so they called me Cheeky Charlie at school! 
The things I said to my teachers! Ha ha ha! 

Miss Parker made no reply. She merely looked disgusted. 

"Jo felt frightened. She knew that face of Miss Parkers, She 


had a feeling that Miss Parker might say something that even 
Cheeky Charlie wouldn't like. й 

Her father went blundering on. ‘Well, you haven't said a 
word about our Jo. She's a card, isn't she? Ha ha—I bet she 
calls you Nosey Parker!" And he actually gave Miss Parker a 
dig in the ribs! 


ed away to speak to Darrell’s mother, who 
had come to her res 


cue. Everyone always hoped to be rescued 
from Mr. Jones! 

"Daddy! You shouldn't have said that,’ said Jo, in great 
distress. "That was awful. You made her angry. Please don t 
Say things like that." 

Walp L е that? said Mr. Jones, tipping his hat back 
on his head and Scratching the top of his forehead. ‘What 
did I say? Oh—I was being old Cheeky Charlie again, was I? 
Well, you do call her Nosey Parker, don’t you? My word, 
there’s your Head. I must have a word with her! 

Jo tried to pull him back, and Cast an agonized glance at 
her mother, Jo was beginning to realize that her father hadn't 


Why, why, why did he shout so, why did 
h a bright red shi i 


‘HOW 


"s OUR JO GETTING ALONG?! 
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mother was blushing red. She too knew that “Cheeky Charlie’ 
Was not at his best. ^ 

‘Hallo, hallo, hallo!” said Mr. Jones, walking right into ч, 
middle of the group, and holding Out a great red hand 


Miss Grayling. ‘You're like the Queen of England today 
aren’t you—holding Court, with us poor parents as subjects! 
Ha ha ha!’ 


Mr. Jones was So pleased with this brilliant remark that 


Р ; h 
he was quite overcome, and beamed round, expecting muc 
approval and admiration, 


He got none, Miss G 
then dropped Mr. Jones’ 


Cr. SPeaking to. Not one of them looked at Mr. Jones; but 
Cheeky Charlie had å Very thick skin and didn’t notice things 
like that, р 
I hope our Jo's a credit to her school,’ he began again. 
‘Her P. å naughty boy, he was—always а 
» Wasn't he, Ма? Well, the school's 
; Miss Grayling!’ 
"Thank you,’ said Miss Grayling. ‘I'm afraid I must ask 
You to excuse me for a few minutes, whilst I finish my talk to 


e. 
I. Jones was about to address a few hearty words to 
Dr. Eyton, when he Caught an extraordinarily icy look in 
that "Sunguished-lookin 
Cheeky harlie of o 


d him exactly what he th 
mumbling Something 
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Miss Grayling sighed with relief. ‘I’m sorry,’ she said to 
the other parents. ‘It was an experiment, taking Jo—but 
I'm afraid it's not an experiment that’s going to work out 
well. We've had other experiments before, as you know— 
taking girls that don’t really fit in, hoping they will, later. 
And so far they always have done, in a marvellous way. I 
think Jo would too, if only she got a little backing from her 
Parents. But her father always undoes any good we do here 
for Jo! 

‘Let’s go to another part of the grounds,’ said one of the 
other parents in the group. ‘I feel it would be safer!’ 

J © was relieved to see the Head going off in another 
direction, Oh dear—she really would have to take her father 
in hand and tell him a few things. She looked rather down- 
CoN: and her father squeezed her arm. ‘What’s up, old lady?” he 
Said, іп а kindly voice. ‘Cheer up! І don't like to see my little 
Jo not smiling. Her old Dad would do anything in the world 
for her 

Jo cheered up at the love in his voice. Blow Miss Parker 
and Miss Grayling and everyone else! It was half-term and 
nobody should spoil it. She pulled at her mother's arm. 

Mother! Can I ask Deirdre, my friend, to come and be 
With us today? Her father's at sea and she's got no mother. 
So she's alone today.’ А 

"Yes, you ask her,’ said her father in his booming voice, 
before her mother could answer. ‘We'll give her а slap-up 
time. I'm glad you've got a friend at last, Jo! You never 
Seemed to have one before.” 

So Deirdre was asked to join the Jones's, and was pleased 

to have someone to go out with, though Mr. J ones really 
Scared her with his loud, booming voice and jovial ways. 
Å 'So you're my Jo's friend, are you? he boomed at her. 
Well, you stick by my Jo, she's worth it, my Jo is. What В 
Your name? Deirdre? Well, we'll send you some dpa 
Parcels, won't we, Ma? You stick by Jo, Deirdre! 
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nds Auntie sent you the other 
as soon as she could get a word 
Bot it. Have you got it safe? 

raid to tell her mother that she 
Matron had it, and that she, Jo, 
80 and get it back, Tf her father knew that, 
atron and demand the five pounds 


then and recious Jo! That was simply un- 


thinkable. 


Half-term flashed by. The parents departed by car and 
train, except for Bill’s fathe 


T and mother, who came and went 
» Much to Bill’s delight and Clarissa’s, Their 
half-term had been spent in riding over the cliffs, the horses 
term as much as anyone! 
term gone,’ mourned Darrell, ‘Now I'm 
facing my Very last few weeks)? 1 

' A o A lot can н 
She was right, A lot did happen—and most of it was really 
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CHAPTER XVI 
A ROW—AND A TRICK 


THE first thing that happened was the row between June 
and Amanda. Most people had thought the two would blow 
up sooner or later, and they did! 

It was over quite a simple thing. Amanda was coaching 
Tune at tennis, sending her fast serves to take—so fast and 
hard that June was half scared of some of them! But she | 
slammed them back valiantly, pleased at being able to handle 
Such terrific serves. 

‘June! Use your head!’ shouted Amanda, stopping her 
serves for a minute. "What's the good of returning these fast 
Serves if you don't put the ball somewhere where I’ve got to 
run for it! Or even somewhere that I can't reach! All you 
do is to: put them back right at my feet.’ 

‘It’s as much as I can do to take the serves, let alone place 
the return ball,’ answered June. ‘Give me a chance! Also, 
the court is a bit bumpy this end, and the ball doesn’t bounce 
true. It puts me off when that happens.’ 

Don’t make excuses,’ said Amanda. 

‘Tm not!’ yelled June, indignantly. But Amanda was 
already throwing the ball high in the air for her next 
serve, 

The ball flew like lightning over t 
bounced on an uneven bit and swerved a litt 
June lashed at it wildly. { 

It flew straight up into the айг, and then swerved right 
Over the netting round the court, landing in the middle ofa 
Watching group, who fell all over themselves trying to catch 
the ball, shrieking with laughter. Å 

‘If you fool about, June, we'll stop,’ said Amanda, honestly 
thinking that June had hit the ball wildly on purpose. 


the net to June. Again it 
le to the right. 
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Something immediately went ‘ping’ inside June, as it always 
i he lost her temper. 
А lose it Buy dy at first. She merely e 
up the balls round the court, and then sent them all flying 
over the surrounding netting into the watching girls, one 
after another. V E 
"I'm finished,’ she announced to Amanda. ‘It’s impossib е 
to work with you. I shan't turn up for this sort of thing any 
more. It's not worth my while. So long! * ) 
And under the admiring eyes of the watching girls, June 
strolled off the court, whistling softly. 


Amanda called to her, ‘Don’t be a fool, June. Come back 
at once.” i 

June took no notice. She whistled a little more loudly, 
and began throwing her racket up into-the air and catch- 
ing it deftly as it came down, She did a few imaginary 
Strokes with it, and then began to fool. The watching girls 
laughed. 

Amanda strode after 


If you don't, Г see 
team,’ 


June. June! I told you to come bat 
you’re not chosen for even the thir 


said June 


» throwing her racket up into 
ing it, <“ 


You go and find some other 


at and chivy round. Don’t waste that 
urs, Amanda.’ 


tors were scared now. They dis- 

persed, whispering. What a bi 
school. What a tow. And w 
‘Honestly!’ whispered the first. 
she doesn’t care for anyone, n 
Amanda told Sally, 
‘June flew into a tem 
nounced, ‘T 


Moira the news herself. 
Coaching is off,’ she an- 
more of my time to that 


per and the 
™ Not giving up any 
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ungrateful little beast. I'm sorry I gave her any now. But she 
would have been well worth it.’ 

‘Oh, what a pity!’ said Sally. ‘We had arranged to watch 
June swimming tomorrow, and playing tennis the next day, 
to see if she could go into the second team, as you suggested. 
She's already good enough for the third. She could have been 
1n all the matches! ў 

‘Well, she can’t be,’ said Amanda, and then she spoke 
Spitefully. ‘She’s gone off her game this week. She doesn't 
deserve to be in the third team either.’ 

, Alicia spoke to June about it. ‘What happened?” she said. 
Couldn’t you have stuck it for a bit longer? We were going 
to come and watch you swimming and playing tennis this 
Week—meaning to put you into the second teams, so that 
you could play in the matches.’ 

А I'm not going to be chivied about by anyone,’ said June. 
Least of all by Amanda. Not even for the sake of shining in 
the second teams with the fourth- and fifth-formers!’ 

‘But, June—aren’t you rather cutting off your nose to 
Spite your face?’ asked Alicia. ‘Don’t you want to play in the 
matches? They’re important, you know. We do want to win 
them this year. We lost the tennis shield last year, and were 
only second in the swimming matches.’ 

June hesitated. She did want to play in the matches. She 
would have liked to bring honour and glory to the Mea ae 
and yes, to Malory Towers too. June was really beginning at 
times to see that one should play for one’s side and not always 
for oneself. TET 

‘Well,’ she said at last, “ТЇЇ be honest with you, Alicia. 

es, I was looking forward to playing in the matches, and I 
Was pretty certain I’d be chosen. But Amanda is a slave- 

tiver and nothing else—she made me slave and she got Бо: 
Tesults—but she’s so absolutely inhuman. I coul gå Е 

*t one moment more, even if it meant giving up the 
matches,’ 
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"Although you knew you might help the school to get back 
the tennis shield and win the swimming?’ said Alicia. к 
There was a pause. ‘I’m sorry about that,” said June, with 
an effort. ‘I didn’t think enou 
tion, I’m afraid. But look, 
Not going back on my wor 
tennis and swimming. I do 


Once, watching you do some- 


Felicity,’ 


л ass,’ said June, scornfully. ‘Do you suppose 
Pd split after we said we wouldn't Say a word? 


‘Oh. Well, you seemed to be having such a confab,’ said 
Nora. ‘I came to ask if T could have the magnet. I've been 

AB аре а owing you? 

No,’ said June, shortl be so jolly inquisitive, 
s the magnet.’ 


pu fully, with 
Felicity's help. ything very carefully 
‘I popped into the sixth form a 
books off the desk, 
to do is to walk int 


е sixth nd took one of the exercise 
Felicity had told Nora. ‘All you’ve got 
9 the room, apologize, and ask Mam'zelle 
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if the book bel 
У elongs ti i 7 
past FER erd A sixth-former: You can do the trick 
t sou Y 
that Read E Nora was thrilled when the time came 
rd TAG he Een ro were free, but the upper 
Sith the book y with work. Nora sped up to the sixth form 
She heard tl à 
MEN ком oe of someone reading aloud in French 
came m. m A E at the door. Mam'zelle's voice 
NM ср ED 
Sud holding = pe the book. ‘Excuse me, Mam’zelle,’ she 
the sthformers? e book. ‘But does this belong to one of 
am” 
ME ie took the book and looked at it ‘Ah—it is 
holding ja missing book,’ she said. Behind her Nora was 
Ма E powerful little magnet two inches away from 
ADOS e’s neat little bun of hair. + 
Рега Pen eyes caught her action and she stared, hardly 
qi nce eyes. All Mam'zelle's hair-pins at once attached 
DOM to the magnet. Nora withdrew it hastily, said 
bad E d Mam zelle’ and shot out of the room before she 
HS aughter. Alicia felt sure she could hear the little 
n y snorting in the corridor as she fled back to the 
mui ormer: 
HE zelle seemed to have felt 
prób rus pins in her hair than 
UB s y she had felt them all easing 
fl, r hand—and immediately her bu 
pu down her back! 
T pU said Mam’zelle, surprised. The girls all looked 
BN icia felt like a first-former again, longing to gulp with 
fer Mam'zelle patted her hand over her head to find 
5 EES DME She could find none. ' 
She c'est drôle, ga?” said Mam’zelle. How queer it is!’ 
Ф. е stood up and looked on the floor, wondering if for 
me extraordinary reason her pins had all fallen down there. 


something. She usually 
Mam'zelle Rougier, and 
their way out! She put 
n uncoiled itself and 


M. 
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No, they hadn't. Mam'zelle grovelled on hands and knees 
and looked under her desk to make certain. у 4 
The girls began to laugh. Alicia had quickly enlightene 
them as to what had happened. The sight of poor Mam’zelle 
groping about on the floor for hair-pins that were not there, 
her hair hanging over one shoulder, was too much even for 

the staid sixth-formers, 
Mam'zelle stood up, looking disturbed, She continued her 
frenzied hunt for the missing pins. She thought possibly 


But nobody со 
Darrell. "Why, n 
afternoon,’ 

‘Ca, c'est vrai, said Mamzelle, and she looked alarmed. 
"That is true. This is not a treek, then. My pins have van- 
ished themselves fro: 
anywhere?” 


your pins, Mam/zelle,’ said 


Ot one of us has come up to your desk this 


anny. Darrell w. 
keep order. For th 


might have been bac! 
Several explosions, and even the dour Amanda went off into 
fits of laughter, 

‘Girls, girls! Please 
Williams is next door. W 


Miss Williams thought 
the w i 


Mam'zelle besought them. Miss 
hat will she think?” 


1 
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CHAPTER XVII 
JO AND DEIRDRE 


ueri laughed and laughed. ‘It was that little monkey 
The ced e Alicia, again. ‘I saw the magnet in her hand. 
E ek of it—a second-former coming right up into our 
ae EY funny though, said Clarissa, wiping her tears 
would E haven t laughed so much for terms. I wish Nora 
5 o it again, with me looking! 
M: oor Mam’zelle—she was absol 
ary-Lou. 
E et très trés piggy-hoo-leeecarry' { 
is g the joke thoroughly. *Vairy, vairy, PIgsy- 
пгт. Most scrumpleceeecious" 
uon zelle had shot into the little workroom she shared 
ES iss Potts, the first-form mistress. Miss Potts was 
ihe y surprised to see Mam/’zelle appear SO suddenly with 
b r hair down her back—not more than mildly though, 
ecause in her years with Mam'zelle Miss Potts had become 
Used to various *piggy-hoo-leeecarrr behaviour at times 
from Mam"zelle. 
Miss Potts! All my pins have went!’ said Mam’zelle, her 
grammar going too. 
h; er What pins? said Miss Potts. ‘You don't mean your 
air-pins, do you? How could they go?” ; 
That І do not know,’ said Mam’zelle, staring at Miss 
Potts with such tragic eyes that Miss Potts wanted to laugh. 
One moment my bun, he is there оп top—the next he is all 
undone. And when I look for his pins, they ar E. 
This sounded like a trick to Miss Potts, and she said so. 
‘No, no, Miss Potts,’ asserted Mam elle. *Not one girl 


, 
left her place to come to me this afternoon, not one. 


, 


utely bewildered,' said 


said Suzanne, 
hoo- 
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‘Oh well,’ said Miss Potts, dismissing the matter as one 
of the many unacco ntable things that So often oe 
happen to:Manvzelle. ‘I expect you didn't put enough p 
in, so your bun just came down.' 

Mam'zelle found some pins and pinned her bun up 89 
firmly that it really looked very peculiar. But she wasn't 
taking any risks this time! She went back to the classroom, 
with her dignity restored, 

Nora Sel what she had done, when she got back to 

` the second-formers, They laughed. ‘I bet the sixth got e 
laugh when Mam'zelle's bun descended!’ said June. ‘It’s a 
pity you couldn’t Stay and see.’ d 

The first sixth-former they saw was the French girl, 
Suzanne. She came hu 

“АҺ, you bad Nora!’ 


This was very naughty of Sy 
be silly enough to encourage t 
play tricks in thei 


bored with lessons, and longed for ‘peefle’ 


the Second-formers would provide some, 
Magnifique! Superbe!’ К 
» said June at once. Tf that’s what you want, it 
shall be done. PI think up a li 


ttle something for the enter- 
tainment of the sixth,’ 
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e was bored now that she had practically given up 
RONDE SS or swimming properly. She was in the mood 
ie ckedness and mischief of some kind—and what better 
To this? She set her sharp brains to work at once. 
oe E aggrieved at not having been told that the hair-pin 
uu pe be played by Nora in the sixth form. ‘You might 
= me,’ she said. ‘You always leave me out.’ 
Eu everything to that first-form baby—what's her 
M eirdre,’ said June. ‘That’s why we don’t let you 
ee 1 
р od mind to share my parce that came toda 
vain ше first form, instead of ah odi said Jo, А 
ir d said June. ‘Probably you can buy their liking and 
TUR riendship with food. Unfortunately you can't buy ours. 
pity—but there it is!’ 
is o was miserable. She was beginn 
; aps of money and sweets and food didn't in the least 
mpress the girls. But perhaps if she gave a most wonderful 
midnight feast on her birthday, and asked them all to it and 
was very modest and friendly herself, they might think she 
was not too bad after all? 
" But how could she buy a grand feast without money? She 
rooded over the five pounds that Matron had of hers. She 
Still hadn't claimed it., 

And if I do, she won't give it to me,’ Jo wailed to Deirdre 
for the twentieth time. ‘I must screw UP 
into her room, and see if I can spot W 
money,’ 

A most unexpected opportunity suddenly са 
Sent a message by Susan to say she wanted Jo: 

J o went pale. ‘What for?’ she asked. 

Don’t know,’ said Susan. ‘probably you've mended E 
red gloves with blue wool ag in. think Matron з 
colour blind when you keep doing things like that! 

Jo went off dolefully. She felt absolu 


ing to understand that 


my courage, Snoop 
here she's put my 


me. Matron 
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Matron was going to ask her if the five pounds was hers. 
She felt it in her bones! å 

She found the door of Matron's room open, and went in. 
"There was nobody there. From far down the corridor she 
could hear yells. Somebody must have fallen down and hurt 
themselves and Matron had rushed off to give first aid. Jo 
took a quick look round the familiar room. Ugh, the bottles 
of medicine! 

"There was no money to be seen anywhere—but suddenly 
Jo saw something that made her stand stock-still. 

Matron had a small, heavy safe in the corner of the room, 
into which she locked what money she had—the girls' 
pocket-money, the kitchen staff's wages, and so on. To Jo's 
enormous surprise, the safe door was a little open, the keys 
hanging from the keyhole! Obviously Matron had just been 
about to open or shut the safe when she had heard the 
agonized yells. She had rushed out, forgetting the keys left 
in the safe door. 
ot a soul was there. ` 
e door. There was à 
silver on the next. Jo 
r knicker-leg and fled! 
She meet as she raced 


Jo, pulling the money out of the knicker-leg- 
got my money back.' 
re than five pounds there! said 
Deirdre. 

So there was. There 
clean. 

"Gosh—T didn't think t 


Were nine pound notes, all new and 


i here were so many,’ said Jo. ‘Never 
mind. Pll borrow the extra four! I can easily get Daddy to 


send me four pounds when I next write to him, and then 
ГЇЇ put them back. 
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"Wouldn't it—wouldn’t it Ea › 
ыер back at once?’ ui E x nri 
AN frightened that Deidre might ask her to return 
"m SERR roop x she pooh-poohed this suggestion 
uit era back! ure she would be caught if she went to 
Ba < course not,’ she said. ‘Don’t be silly. Pve always 
potas oe I don’t need to steal, do I? I tell you, five 
o ae ARE T my own money and four pounds I've just 

DER T I'll pay it back next week.” 

Feit Koe chaer up. Shall we go and buy things for the 
hm TH she asked. ‘Gosh, what a lot we can get! We'll go 
быс town, shall we, next time we're allowed out, and 
s of things!’ 

velg us very cock-a-hoop now. She felt she had done a 
ccm oe and daring thing. She got two safety-pins and 
afraid th e notes safely to the top of her navy gym knickers, 
eir at perhaps the elastic round the knees might once 

give way. 

ME two of them set out t 
5 Sc shall we hide the stuff? sai 
rue in the dormy, and the comm: 
% Кү it's very fine weather. We could really 

he somewhere, said Deirdre. е 
ofN EN bought a great many things. Packets of biscuits, tins 

estlé’s milk, tins of sardines, chocolate bars by the dozen, 


bags of sweets, tins of peaches and pears! They staggered 
o back for the 


at with half the things, promising to & 

ers. They had kit bags with them, but these didn’t hold 

half the goods. 
TRY found a good place in 

0 d tree stump had fallen down, coveri hollow beneath 

it. The girls stuffed everything into the litt 

was perfectly dry. They went back for the res 
They paid the bill—seven pounds nine 5 


he next day to go shopping: 
d Jo. I daren't put it 
on-room's not safe." 
hide it under 
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sixpence ha'penny! Deirdre could hardly believe her a 
It was more money than she had had to spend in five years! 

‘We've got good value for the money though,’ said Jo, as 
they staggered off again, laden with tins and packages. 
"There's enough and more for every one of the twenty-three 
girls in the form!" 

They hid the second lot of food, strewed ivy strands over 
the opening to the hollow, and went back to school, well 
pleased with themselves, They had decided to ask a dozen 


or so of the second-formers to go with them to retrieve the 
food later on. T hey 


take it all the way to 

But, before anyone 
of goods, Jo got into 
for walks only with a 


of a higher form. The first-formers only went for walks 


r or by a mistress, though the 
ed. Jo had broken it by taking 
ad also brought Deirdre back an 


rule was sometimes disregard, 
a first-former out—and she h 
hour too late for her prep. 


So that evening Miss Parker, the second-form mistress, 
gave Jo a shock. She rapped on her desk, after a note had 


been brought in to her, and everyone looked up from their 
prep. 


Everyone knew it Was Jo, of course 
off with Deirdre, and 
Buessed it was Jo, De 
Jo expectantly, 


- They had seen her go 
even if they hadn't they would have 
irdre's friend. One or two looked at 


| 
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Ж б 1] 0 was afraid of owning up! She was afraid of having 
Sed i ere they had been, and what they had bought, and 
ies > the money had come from. She trembled in her seat, 
m gue her eyes down, Her cheeks grew crimson. Miss 
arker waited for two minutes in silence. 

Very well,’ she said. ‘If the culprit will not own up, I 
must punish the whole class. The second form will not go 
Swimming for three days.’ 


CHAPTER XVIII 
RUNNING AWAY 


2d YL Jo did not stand up. She couldn't. Oh, the girls 
idn't understand! It wasn't just owning up (0 taking Deirdre 
US without permission, it was all the other things that might 
{ found out—that nine pounds for instance! 

1 Nine pounds. NINE POUNDS. It suddenly began to 
oom bigger and bigger and bigger. Why had she taken it? 
We: to get her own money back, and out of bravado too— 
to impress Deirdre. Jo kept her head down for the rest of 
Prep, but she was quite unable to do any work at all. 

The storm broke in the dormy that night. 

Jo! What do you mean by not owning ир? demanded 
jme "You go down and own up immediately. Go on! 

It wasn't me with Deirdre,’ said Jo, feebly. ; 
"Оһ, JO! You're worse than ever- How can you tell lies 
like that? cried Felicity. ‘Go down and own up. You don't 
really mean to say you're going to have the whole form 
docked of its swimming for three days? You must be 
mad!’ 

‘All right, Pm mad then,’ said Jo, 
animal when she saw all the angry, 
towards her. 

pe not fit to be at Malory 


a hunted 


feeling like 
es turned 


accusing {ас 


Towers,’ said Susan, 1n à 


106 LAST TERM AT MALORY TOWERS 


cutting voice. ‘I can't think why you ever came. You're 
getting worse instead of better.’ 
‘Don’t,’ said Jo, her eyes filling with tears. j| 
"That's right—cry! said Katherine. ‘You deserve to. Now, 
for the last time, 


‘I wasn't with Deirdre,’ repeated Jo, obstinately. 

“We shall send 
speak to you, any of us, or have anything to do with you 
for three whole weeks, Sec? That's the kind of punishment 
People who behave like you, 
ho let others be punished for 
elves, and then are too cowardly 
to you for three weeks!’ 


Coventry!’ 


Jo hadn't heard of being sent to Coventry before. It was 


new to her. It meant that Not a single person spoke to her, 
answered her, or even looked at her, She might not have 
been there for all the Notice they took of her that night. Jo 


cried in bed. W} P that five pounds to 


ty hadn’t she given u 
Matron as soon as she had had it from her aunt? That was 


when all the trouble had begun. 


I the others were asleep and then went to find 
Deirdre. The ty into the corridor to whisper. 
- ‘I shall run away. Iwant 
‹ О me here. Except you. 
I shouldn't haye com i 


i € shopping with you, whispered 
Deirdre. ‘I’m the cause of all the trouble. 


ill you come with me if I run away? 
go alone. Please, please 
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Deird : a 
ea шо Ше idea of running away scared her— 
stronger of th ery weak and easily led. Jo was much the 

‘All right DIE and Jo had been very generous to her. 
cheered up, come too, she said, and immediately Jo 

‘I tell ү They began to plan. 
of ours pu. we'll do,’ said Jo. ‘We'll take all ange tod 
went last ter shack we passed on a long country walk we 
formers Name you remember? The first- and second- 
in a very lon ope and we all played in the shack. It was 
stay there a 4 y place. We’ll take the food there, and we can 

This ee or two before trying to find the way Homes 
She agreed б rather a delightful adventure t? Deirdre. 
She said, ‘a Å once. "We'd better get up early tomorrow, 
US two Таа go and take the stuff to and fro. It will take 
shack,’ neys at least, and it's quite a long way to that 
a E vn аш cheerful now. What woul 
made AN en they knew that sending 
cause tie run away? Jo didn’t think of the 
E School and her parents by disappear 
thing in eae os selfish, and soon began to view t 

Someh e guise of a wonderful escapade. 
Very earl ow or other she managed to wake the next morning 
fortunat å ehe dressed and awoke Deirdre, whose bed was 
quiet] ES beside the door in her dormy. The two set off 
Ridden tr me came at last to the hollow where they had 
to the mE goods, and then began the long trek to and fro 
Shack E ack. It took them longer than they imagined. The 
from was a good place to hide in. It was ? long long way 

o E road, and only a bridle path Jed anywhere near 1t. 

‘Th o есер. for a few hikers, usually came near it 
cs ere, said Jo, pleased, putting down the last tin of 
reall es. ‘We must remember to bring а tin-opener. We've 

{У БОЁ enough food to last for weeks, Deirdre. — 

We ought to get back quickly,’ said Deirdre, looking at 


d the second-formers 
her to Coventry had 
worry she would | 
ing suddenly. 
he whole 
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either! It wasn't long before both of them were stealing down 
the moonlit corridor, each with their rug over their arm. It 
was easy to open the garden door and go out into the grounds. 

‘Tm glad it’s moonlight,’ said Deirdre, with a half-scared 
laugh. ‘I wouldn't like to go on a dark night. Oh, Jo—you're 
sure it's all right? You're sure your people won't mind my 
turning up with you?’ 

‘Oh no. They’ll welcome you as my friend,’ said Jo. ‘And 
they'll laugh at our adventure, I know they will. They'll 
think it's wonderful!” 

They got to the shack at last. All their food was still there. 
They spread the rugs on the floor and lay down to sleep. 
It was quite warm, but for some time neither of them could 
sleep. In the end Jo broke open a packet of biscuits and 
they munched steadily. Deirdre fell asleep first, and then Jo 
found her eyes closing. 

What would the girls think tomorrow? They’d be sorry 
they'd driven her away! thought Jo. Miss Parker would be 
sorry for the nasty things she had said. So would Mam'zelle. 
So would . . . But Joe was now fast asleep, and never even 
heard a little hedgehog scuttling across the floor of the shack. 

Nobody took any notice of the girls’ empty beds in the 
morning. It was quite usual for someone to get up early for 
a walk or a swim. The first- and second-formers clattered 
down to breakfast, chattering as usual. 

But before long, the news went round the school. ‘Jo’s 
gone! Deirdre's gone! Nobody knows where they are. "They've 
hunted everywhere for them!’ 

The second-formers couldn't help feeling rather guilty. 
Had their punishment sent Jo off? No—she had so very very 
often said she would run away! All the same—perhaps she 
had run away because she couldn't stand being sent to 
Coventry—and taken weak little Deirdre with her. What 
would happen? Where on earth had they gone to? 

The police were told. Miss Grayling rang up Mr. Jones 
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and info: å Ў 
hoped Eus that his daughter was missing, but they 
her, at any mo er, and also a girl she had taken with 
Miss Grayli id They couldn't have gone far. 
news.-She had dne amazed at Mr. Jones's reception of her 
haps to repro 4 pected him to be upset and worried, per- 
But down th ach the school for not taking more care of Jo. 
INVE 5 EE came a bellow of laughter. 
me, you ee т isn't exactly like our Jo! She's just like 
Don't you wi w. The times I played truant from school! 
how to look Er about our Jo, Miss Grayling. 5h 
home. I'll t le ter herself all right. Maybe she's on her way. 
‘Mr. Jo elephone you if she arrives.’ 
Grayling, В police have been informed,’ said Miss 
news. ‘I Күш а the way Jo's father had taken her 
"a aa keep it out of the papers as long 28 
J ba pn \ you bother about that,’ s 
of advent; ike to see our Jo hitting t 
He CAMS Great girl, isn’t she?" 
put down ue to hear the click 
P ME Grayling's en 
ates e wondered. ‘Cutting me 0 
A ve » you? What do you think our Jo's done? 
that TE isturbing piece of news came to Miss Grayling 
told of da It came from the police sergeant who had been 
about the е ЭШБ girls. After Miss Grayling had spoken 
his rs and given their descriptions, the sergeant cleared 
pru запа spoke rather awkwardly- 
ago, va out that other matter you rep 
from iss Grayling, he said. ‘The notes tha! 
дүе Matron’s safe. You remember Matron 
ell ers printed on the notes—they mere din c SERE 
es traced them.’ 
then?" said Miss Grayling. 


e knows 


aid the surprising Mr. 
he headlines in a spot 


of the receiver being 
d. ‘What's the matter 
ff like that. Hey» Ma 


orted a short while 
t were stolen 
knew the 
nce. 


«Do you know who the thief is, 
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‘Well, Mam, yes, in a way we do,’ said the sergeant. 
"Those notes were given in at two shops in the town, by E 
Malory Towers girl. She came in with another girl an 
bought a whole lot of food—tins and tins of it.’ я 

Miss Grayling’s heart sank. She covered her eyes. Nota 
Malory Towers girl! Could there possibly be a thief like that 
among the girls? j 

“Thank you, sergeant, she said at last. ‘I will make 
enquiries as to which girls they were. Good morning.’ 


CHAPTER XIX 
A DREADFUL MORNING FOR JO 


IT was soon quite clear that it was Jo and Deirdre who had 
done the shopping. Everything came out bit by bit. Matron 
told how she found the five pound notes and knew that they 
belonged to Jo. Jo had never claimed them. 

The second-formers related that Jo meant tọ buy food for 
a birthday feast. Miss Parker added the bit about Deirdre 
going out with a second-former, and how she had not been 
able to make that second-former own up. But, she said, 
‘there is no doubt at all but that it was Jo.’ 

"Yes, said Miss Grayling, Seeing the whole miserable 
Story now. Jo had gone to Matron's room to get back her 
own money and had taken more than she meant to—and 
then had been too afraid to put it back. Then trouble had 
come, and fear and misery had caused Jo to run away. Silly, 
ill-brought-up, spoilt little Jo! 

“Mostly her parents” fault, of cou 
Matron. *Nothing to be done the 
help to her.” Å 

There was a knock at the 
outside. 


They had remembered the two figures they had seen near 


tse,’ said Miss Grayling to 
re, I'm afraid. They’re no 


door. Bill and Clarissa were: 
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the old è 
and са the morning before. Could they have been Jo 
‘Quite likely,’ said Mi 
their KR oe ER e Grayling. ‘They may have hidden 
_ Oh yes,’ said Bill We often, out. Do you know the way?” 
it would really be ut 8 often ride out there. We thought 
and Merrylegs MR est for us to ride out on Thunder 
there,’ , Miss Grayling, and see if the two girls are 
qe Pow uu can go too, on her horse,’ said 
x Aas 5 are there, she can bring them back.’ - 
hills till nm hree riders set off, and rode over the fields and 
Jo and D e ol bridle-path that led near the shack. 
‘snack? i ae sitting inside the shack, having their fourth 
Чез Bill EE heard the hooves. Deirdre peeped out. 
ee an: ‚ Clarissa,’ she said, darting back, looking 
"Thi And Miss Peters.’ ‘ 
rA can't guess we're Here 
of them p had guessed, of course, 
She look mais and Miss Peter: 
dirty an a inside. She saw Jo and Deirdre, looking very 
‘So th untidy and frightened, crouching in a corner. 
out, at ere you are,’ she said. «What a pair of idiots. Come 
Lik once, please. We've had enough of this nonsense.’ 
the m EE frightened puppies, Jo and Deirdre crept out of 
‘So ed. Bill and Clarissa looked at them. 

SOM ae you we saw yesterday,’ said Bill. ‘What are you 
Bilt at? Red Indians or something?” fe 
ljos Shall we get into awful trouble?” asked Deir s 
Shack 8 rather white. She had not enioyed the night in 2 
early т Е wind had blown in, and sh felt cold in the 
е, кы; She had awakened and had not been able to 
m again. Also there seemed to be rather а nasty SPP. ge 
D sort Gn. the shades mice, thoug! 
Bi re, who was terrified of them. Sh 
ill looked at the pale Deirdre and felt sorry for her. She 


Miss Grayling. 


said Jo, ina panic. 
and very soon the three 
s walked to the shack. 
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was only a first-former, just thirteen years old, and a pui 
weak little thing—just the type that Jo would pick on to boas 
to, and persuade to do wrong. . 

‘Look, Deirdre—you've been an idiot, and you might have 
caused a lot of worry and trouble, if it hadn't happened that 
Clarissa and I spotted you the other day, when you were 
here,’ said Bill. ‘It’s a mercy it hasn’t got into the papers 
yet. The best thing you can do is to be absolutely straight 
and honest about it, and to be really sorry, and promise to 
turn over a new leaf. Then I dare say you'll get another 
chance.’ 

‘Shall I be expelled? asked Deirdre, panic-stricken at the 
thought. *My father would be awfully upset. I haven't got 
a mother. 

‘I shouldn't think you'd be sent away,’ said Bill, kindly. 
"You've not got a bad name, so far as I know. Come on now. 
You can get up on Thunder, behind me.’ 


Deirdre was frightened of horses, but she was even more 


frightened of disobeying Bill, and getting into further 
trouble. She climbed up on Thunder, and Jo was taken on 
Miss Peters’s horse. Miss Peters said only a few words to the 
dirty, bedraggled Jo. 

‘Running away from thi 
"You can’t run away 


with you. Remember that, Jo. Now hang on to me and we'll 
go.” 


bedraggled, s 
The two were tak: 


Was now 


NSIDE THE SHACK 


KED Г 


MISS PETERS LOO! 
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Tears streamed down her cheeks, and before Miss Gray- 
ling could say a word, Deirdre poured out all she was feeling. 

“Miss Grayling, I’m sorry. Don't tell my father, please, 
please, don't. He trusts me, and I'm all he's got. Miss 
Grayling, don't send me away. I'll never, never do such а 
thing again, I promise you. I can't think why I did it. If 
only you'll give me another chance, I'll do my best. Miss 
Grayling, please believe me!" 

Miss Grayling knew real repentance when she saw it. This 


was not someone trying to get out of trouble, it was someone 
shocked by what she had done, 


effect it might have on somebo 


beseechingly, rubbing away her tears with a very grubby 
hand, and stre 


gets us anywhere,’ said Miss Gray- 
coward’s way. Facing up to things 
think what I am to do with you, and 
morning. I am sure that whatever I 


A DREADFUL MORNING FOR JO 117, 


ert That'll keep you busy! Keep you out of 
1 Dus RE girl's arm in a kindly way, and Deirdre 
M Hn of relief. She was always scared of Matron, 
list oed d e ке a real rock, someone to lean on— 
rri rre aa thought Deirdre, who had missed a 
Medi ry much indeed. She kept close to Matron as she 
Head er away. She longed to ask her if she thought the 
Ése d expel her, but she was afraid of the answer. 
ei eirdre. She was not meant for escapades of any 
A т о had been standing silent all this time, fearful of saying 
eee Miss Grayling looked at her. ‘I am expecting your 
à er in ten minutes’ time,’ she said, ‘or I would send you 
о have a bath too. But it would be better to wait now, till 
he comes,’ 

Jo's heart lifted. So her father would soon be here. He 
ERE be cross about this. It would tickle him. He would 
uh and joke about it, and tell all his friends about the 
atest thing his Jo had done. He would put things right! 

' Jo heaved a sigh of relief. ‘Sit down,’ said Miss Grayling. 
We will discuss this miserable affair with your father when 
he arrives. I sent for him as soon as I heard from Bill and 
Clarissa that they knew where you Were hiding.’ 

Miss Grayling began writing a letter. Jo sa 
wished she didn’t look so dirty. She had a great 
tunic, and her bare knees were filthy. 

In ten minutes’ time an enormous Саг roared Чр the 
drive. ‘Daddy!’ thought Jo- ‘He hasn't been Jong!’ The car 
came to a stop with a screeching of brakes. Someone got out 
and the car door was slammed loudly. t 

Soon the maid brought Mr. Jones to te drawing ron. 
He came in, beaming. ‘So you found that rascal, did Jon 
he said. ‘Why, here she js! Just like yow. 0, to go off like 
that. She's a scamp, isn't she, Miss Grayling! 


t still. She 
hole in her 


118 LAST TERM AT MALORY TOWERS 


*Won't you sit down?’ said Miss Grayling, in a remarkably 
cool voice. ‘I want to discuss this matter with you, Mr. 
Jones. We take a serious view of it, I am afraid. It is fortunate 
that it did not get into the papers.’ 

"Yes, but look here—what's so serious about it?’ exploded 
Mr. Jones. ‘It was just a bit of fun—Jo’s a high-spirited girl 
—nothing wrong about her at all! 

"There is a lot wrong,’ said Miss Grayling. ‘So much so, 
Mr. Jones, that I want you to take Jo away with you today 
—and I regret to say that we cannot have her back. She is 
not a good influence in the school.’ 

Mr. Jones had never in his life had such a sudden and 
unpleasant surprise. He sat with his mouth falling open, 
hardly able to believe his ears, Jo—Jo expelled! They wanted 
him to take her away and not bring her back? Why? WHY? 


Jo was shocked and horrified. She gave a gulp and stared 
at her father. He found his voice at last. 

He began to bluster, ‘Yes, but look 
—you know it was only a bit of fun. I grant you Jo shouldn’t 
have done it—caused a lot of trouble and all that—and she 


shouldn’t have taken the other kid with her either. But— 


but you can’t expel her for that, surely!’ 

"We could, Mr. Jones, if we thought she was an undesirable 
influence,’ said Miss Grayling. *It doesn't often happen, of 
Course—in fact, very, very rarely. But in this case it zs going 
to happen. You see—it isn't only the running away—it's а 
little matter of the taking of some money.’ 

Jo covered her face. She could have dropped through the 
floor. So Miss Grayling knew all about that too! Her father 
looked dumbfounded. He Stood up and looked down at Miss 
Grayling, and his voice shook. 

‘What do you mean? You can’t say my Jo is a thief! You 
can't! I don't believe it. She’s always had heaps of money.’ 

Miss Grayling said nothing. She merely indicated Jo, who 
still sat with her face covered, bending forward. with tears 


here, you can’t do that 
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soaki - 

A between her fingers. Her father stared at her, 
‘Jo,’ he said, in a voice that h 

des vA ad suddenly gone hoarse. 

| To ES t, oh you didn't! I can't believe it? 

айуу Жан ony nod her head. That awful, awful money! 

feel it TEN the rest of it up her knicker-leg. She could 

and pulled ing when she moved. She suddenly bent down 

put them med å pound note and a ten shilling note. She 

she said, 'B zoni of Miss Grayling. "That's all that’s left, 
eet m ut Pil pay the rest back.’ 

Mr. Jon ру уер everythin 

з hes, in the same hoarse voice. 
= taking money!’ 

Høre the bold brazen Jo and th 
RCRUM: man looked at Miss Gray 
q E oe was sorry for them both. 
quietl E Mos is no need to say any m 
those Es onit-want any explanations from Jo. You can get 
that I E her, if you wish. But you will see, Mr. Jones, 
25 ee keep Jo here any longer. She had a fine chance 
SANE ry Towers, and she didn't take it. And I think I 
You Har this to you—her parents are partly to blame. 
ND give Jo the backing up and the help that she 
di A you didn't, Dad! cried Jo, sobbing. ‘You said it 
Vou matter if I was bottom of the form—Y OU always were! 
all j said I needn’t bother about rules, I could break them 

if I liked. You said so long as I had a good time, that 


Wi H 1 T 
as the only thing that mattered. And it wasn't, it wasn't. 
d suddenly to 


g—Lll double it! said 
‘To think of Jo—my 


e once blustering 
ling miserably and 


ore, she said, 


oe Jones stood still and silent. He turnec | 
iss Grayling. ‘I reckon Jo's right,’ he said, in a voice that 
Miss Grayling, that you 


асаа astonished. ‘And I reckon, : Td 
EP have given Jo another chance if you d thought | 

see things the right way—and I didn’t. Come on, JONE УЕ 
ВОС to get things straight between us—come on home, now: 
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He held out his hand, and Jo took it, gulping. Mr. Jones 
held out his hand to Miss Grayling and spoke with un- 
expected dignity. / 

‘Good-bye, Miss Grayling. I reckon I’m the one that’s 
really at fault, not Jo. You won’t spread this matter about 
will you—for Jo’s sake. About the money, I mean. ? 

‘Of course not,’ said Miss Grayling, shaking hands. ‘And 
Mr, Jones—however much you make a joke of the escapade 
to your friends, and gloss over the fact that Jo has been 
expelled— I do beg of you not to make a joke of it with Jo. 
This is a serious thing. It may be the turning-point in her 
life, for good or for bad—and she has a right to expect that 
her parents will show her the right road.” 

In a few minutes! time the big car roared off down the 
road. Jo was gone—gone for ever from Malory Towers. One 
of the failures, who perhaps in the future might be a success 
if only her parents backed her up. y 

‘How important parents arel thought Miss Grayling- 


‘Really, I think somebody should start a School for Parents 
tool" 


CHAPTER XX 


AMANDA GOES SWIMMING 


DEIRDRE was not ex 


pelled. Her real fault had been weak- 
ness, and that could 


be dealt with. When she heard that 
she was to stay on, she could have sung for joy. She was 


shocked about Jo, but Secretly relieved to be free of her 
strong, dominating influence, 


The whole school was shocke: 
any girl to be expelled—but 
impossible. 


Poor kid,’ said Mary-Lou. ‘Who could be decent with 


d too. It was so very rare for 
everyone agreed that Jo was 
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idiotic å 
place, Каны NOEL ы, about all over the 
M i t hick-skinned, trying to make Jo as bad as 
d s. Well—it was one of Malory Towers’ experi- 
q A went wrong.’ 
than a d r4 rather have a generous parent like Jo's 
father would one like mine, though,’ put in Gwen. *Jo's 
finishing SE. have grudged her an extra year ata 
JE ve got a bee in your bonnet al 
Your NS tell you, it buzzes too 
the things that ate Jo's--oh, not in money 
Тт К a very nasty business about Jo,’ said Darrell. 
Without an s over. Now perhaps we'll have a bit of peace 
This w y more alarums and excursions!” 
to ha as, of course, a foolish thing to Say- 
en ameet immediately! 

Swim a had decided that the tide would 
to it eage m sea the next morning. She was 
he us y. A good long swim at last! 
others A in a small, sixth-form dormy; with only three 
Sally du d the others were very sound sleepers—Moira, 
them. 8} Bill. She could easily creep out without waking 
goin, um he didn't mean to tell any of them what she was 
ene 0 do, or what she had done, when she had had her 
rules wim! They were so keen on rules being kept—but such 
Olym thought Amanda, really didn't apply to @ future 

RAT swimmer! 
and Er got up at half-past four in the morning: It was dawn, 
gold Te was full of silvery light. 5000 it woul DE 
Sh nd pink as the sun came up. It was a heavenly ay 
€ slipped on her wrap and went quietly out. There 


bout that,’ said Alicia. 


loudly and too often. 
but in 


Things began 


be right for her 
looking forward 


Wasn't a 3 ;hole © 
ОҢ sound to be heard in the whole of 010 ff her 
was i he pool, stripping 9 
soon cr E Ede eath. She had a 


W: 
"Un She had on her bathing-suit Ч 
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dip in the pool first —lovely! 
through the water, and her stro: 
turned on her back for a few mi 
year, when she would win th 
Games. She Pictured the crowd 
ing and sound of hundreds of 

It was a Very pleasant pictu 
she climbed out of the pool a 
edge of the tocks. The wa: 
although further Out it was 
to the brilliant blue sea an 
deep pool and swam throu 
denly out in th 
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Her strong arms thrashed 
ng body revelled in it. She 
nutes and dreamt of the next 
€ swimming at the Olympic 
5, she heard the roar of cheer- 
eople clapping. 

Б "Eoo it. Then 
nd made her way down to the 
ves came pounding in У 
very calm. Amanda looked RE 
d sky. She dived cleanly s. 
gh a channel there, and was su 


ght, as her arms cleaved the water T 
her legs shot her steadily forward, 'At last I am rea 
swimming again! 

e went in the directio 
little higher in the sky an 
hot day, Little 
laughed for joy. 
9n, part of the se. 

Nobody h. 


iest 

y morning bathe. At the earlies 
She had plenty of time. dr 
Own before seven o'clock that m qd. 
UP early and Could not get off to ie 
Shone right on her face. She glance ee 

2865 before the dressing-bell v 

P and pulleq her dressing-gown towards bs 
å swim,’ she thought. ‘A rea since 9 
ng about, like I've been dinem a 
anda. ГЇЇ see if I've remember! 


Seven o'clock. 
ut someone came d. 


ing. June Woke 


in the pool, not just fooli 


I had that TOW with Am: 
her rules,’ 


: sun- 
She went Softly down the stairs and out into m went 
drenched grounds. She was soon down by the pool, an 
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to find her bathi 
pulled i athing-suit, whi 
m på 2 Then into the um had left there to dry. She 
sually г orious there—and lov б AES with a neat dive. 
began to s Ma so crowded. Juss Å havent all to herself. 
Amanda h res Yes—she had rem ped lazily. Then she 
Speed, Ea her. She shot i ered everything that 
Went, up and d body as supple as a и bear 
She climb own, till she was tired + Up and down she 
decided to ed out to have a rest Å pe 
Splash her. go down to the edge of he sit in the sun. She 
found a hi, as she sat on the o å S sea, and Je 
. Splash А shelf of rock to sit å o down she went, and 
She m legs. n, where waves could just 
Ofna ane 
prium blue, m npud MATT blue kind 
ony fastened on a little black bid вази 
une had € a buoy, fastened there t En wn pie 
Then ea noticed it before o show 2 rodd 
le; saw PA фес n 
or her п ПЕ a white arm raised. She 
C NE caught by the ae er. wes swimmer! 
sce diy co prevent Being em someone was swimming 
no g forced on to the rocks some Way 
Stoo: ; 
Кыры, E her heart suddenly- beating fast. She 
хе out or [t was a swimmer, though she couldn't 
now the curr rit was a man or a woman. Did he or she 
the rocks, ү mes had caught him, and was dragging him to 
ess A. ere waves were pounding high? 
beneath h anda knew. Amanda felt the Sttonb» swift current 
* Stronger zu r. How could she ever have laughed at it? It was 
at her ге] an ten swimmers, than twenty swimmers! It pulled 
it swept ERI: and no matter how she swam against it, 
Amand er in the opposite direction. 
a was very tired. Her great strength had been used 
‹ rrent of Water. 


for 
alone ti 
g time now against the treacherous €U 


J 
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She saw with panic that she was being taken nearer ay 
nearer to the rocks she had been warned against. ae Wi pe, 
have no chance if one of those great waves took er 
flung her on them—she would be shattered at once — m 
June saw that the swimmer was trying to swim агаш: d 
current. She knew it was hopeless. What could she do? um 
she time to run back to School, warn someone and get t 
to telephone for help? No, she hadn't. M oo 
` — "There's only one thing to do,’ thought June. ‘Jus di 
chance! The boat! If I can get to the boat-house in time, the 
out the boat, and cut the swimmer off before he gets on 
rocks, I might save him. Just a chance!” å К 
She tore off to the ia boat-house in her Бааки 
It was some way along the shore, in a place free of rocks E 
pounding waves. Tune found the key, unlocked the 0 å 
tried to drag out one of the little boats the girls someti 


ke 
used, when old Tom the boatman could be persuaded to ta 
them for a row, 


Even this little bo 
pushed—and at last j 
wave. June Sprang in 
row at top speed, but 
out of breath. She gl 

There he was—n 
longish hair, wet an 
strongly at the oars, 
being swept very nea; 

The sea was calm, 
the rocks were not s 
swimmer. 

'AHOY THERE! AHOY? 

The swimmer didn't hear. 
arms were now hardl 
current no longer, 


rd. 
AHOY? yelled June again. This time Amanda he? 


it and 
at was heavy. June tugged at it RU 
t reached the water, and took off Е to 
and caught up the oars. She ht 4m 
Soon had to slacken, because she wa 
anced round to spot the swimmer. id 
0, it must be a she, because it пей 
d draggled. What ап idiot! June Pearl 
horrified to see that the swimmer 
r the rocks now. d 
fortunately, so the waves that pound 
© tremendous as usual. June yelled to 


er 
Amanda was almost per 
y moving. She could fight agains 


SHE BEGAN TO ROW AT O 
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She turned her head. A boat! Oh, what a blessed, шш 
sight! But could she possibly get to it, or it to her, in s 
The boat came on. A wave suddenly took Amanda пог 
in its grasp, swelled up and flung her forward. A hidden ro 
struck her leg, and she cried out in agony. ia 
‘Gosh—she’s almost on the rocks, thought J une T 
panic. She rowed wildly, and at last reached the sin 
who was now allowing herself to float, unableto swim a SEN 
June reached out to her over the side of the beanie 
Amanda! she realized, with a shock of amazement. , 
who would have thought she'd be such an idiot. nd 
Miraculously the swell subsided for a minute or Nar aie 
June pulled at Amanda. ‘Come on—help yourself up! 5 
shouted. ‘Buck up!’ iE ow 
How Amanda ever got into the boat she didn’t kn ada 
Neither did June. It seemed impossible, for Amanda үй: 
badly hurt leg and arm. But somehow it was done, and a d 
she lay in the bottom of the boat, exhausted, trembling, T 
in pain. She muttered ‘thanks’, but beyond that could n 
utter a word. nt: 
June found that she now had to pull against the E 
She was tired already and soon realized it was imposs! he 
But help was not far off. Some early morning bathers E 
pool had spotted the boat, and one bright fourth-former ae 
fetched a pair of binoculars, As soon as it was seen that t Р 
boat was їп difficulties, old Tom was sent for—and now Шу 
was his small outboard motor-boat chugging along to reseu 
the two exhausted girls! i 


"They were soon on Shore. Matron had been fetched, © 
soon as June had been recognized through the glasses. M 
one had spotted Amanda at first, as she was in the botto! 
of the boat. The girls cro 


- t in 
Wded round, and cried ou 
horror. 


NUT 
*Oh, look at Amanda's leg and her poor arm! Oh, isn’t! 
terrible 
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CHAPTER XXI 
AMANDA MAKES PLANS 


AGAIN 
‘Amanda TPT flew round the school like wild-fire! 
current! June pig out to sea and got caught in the 
She got the li went down to bathe in the pool and saw her. 
hurt.’ e little boat and rescued her—but Aman 
a 
fote, [иг rescuing her bitter е 
They - ‘Good old June! She's co 
eui both in the san.’ 
and that nd recovered. She had been complet 
few hours сид panic she had felt had knocked he 
elt quite all en she suddenly sat up and announce 
*Not zh х ПЕЛИ could she get ир, please? 
Severely ae dn Matron. ‘Lie down. I don’t want to speak 
don't: do uch a brilliant life-saver, but I might, if you 
life.’ what you're told! You certainly. saved Amanda's 
"How i 
ered ne Amanda? asked June, shiv 
and cut, anda’s terrible leg and arm— 
Е ова 
rock e muscles of the leg 
ls I Suppose." 
cu y silent. ‘Matron—will it —will this me 
Tema m or play games any more this term?” 
the end 7 m ean more than that,’ said Matron. Tt may mean 
muscles d. all swimming and gam 
"Boe their job and heal up ma 
Year,’ eee was going in for the 
Tk id June. ‘She was good enough, 100. hi June 
Now all that,’ said Matron- ез a bad thing this, : 


da's badly 


пету! said the lower- 
llapsed, Matron says. 


ely exhausted, 
r out for a 
d that she 


e remem- 


ering as sh 
d swollen 


bruised an 


"t so bad 


Matron. ‘Her arm isn 
Ona 


have been terribly torn. 


an Amanda 


128 LAST TERM AT MALORY TOWERS 


When a person has been given strength and health we 
wonderful gift for games, and throws it all away for an n "s 
forbidden pleasure, it's a tragedy. What that poor gir 
thinking of, lying there, I don't like to imagine.’ . 
poris like to imagine it, either. How terrible for 
Amanda! And to think she had brought it on herself too— 
that must be even more terrible. ddenly: 
‘Can I go and see Amanda?" she asked Matron, su: Mae 
‘Not today,’ said Matron. ‘And let me tell you this, Ten 
—I know about your clash with Amanda, and I n T 
who's right or who's wrong. That girl will want a bit o "i 
and sympathy, so don't you go and see her if you er 
generous enough to give her a bit. You saved her He gå E. 
à great thing. Now you can do a Little thing, and make I 
with her.’ her, 
Tm going to, said June. ‘You’re an awful preac 
Matron. I can't imagine why I like you.’ ill you 
"The feeling is mutual!’ said Matron. ‘Now, will Y 
please lie down properly? and 
June found herself a heroine when she at last got uP her 
went back to school! There were cheers as she came rat n- 
awkwardly into the Common-room, suddenly бешаи 
accountably shy, Susan clapped her on the back, Fe left. 
pumped her right arm up and down, Nora pumped TONE! 
“Good old June!’ chanted the girls. ‘Good—old—J if I've 
‘Do shut up,’ said June. "What's the news? I feel as i 


A rm 
been away for ages, Played any tricks up in the sixth fo 
‘yet? 


:ag of 
"Good gracious, no! We've been thinking and ae 
nothing else but you and Amanda! said Felicity. Rus 5 cele- 
once thought of tricks. But we ought to now—just 
brate your bravery!’ ned 
‘I wish you wouldn't be an ass,’ said June. ‘I happ? 


І 1, Jt 
to be there, and saw Amanda in difficulties, that’s al 
might have been anyone else,’ -— 
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But th 
Alicia pr Nisus would not hide their pride in June 
email 0р eased and proud too. She came down to clap her 
ibd ed s the back. 
TER E . J une,’ she said. But—it's jolly bad luck on 
and ane å it? Out of all games for the rest of the term— 
ether’ no chance for the Olympic Games next year 
No H 
for De or even thought, that it served Amanda right 
Neves E and for her continual boasting of her prowess. 
Ws AENEA Ww. said it, though none of them had 
fre ME a. Her misfortune roused their pity. Perhaps 
that + Cm T in the school who came nearest to thinking 
Sofa ў manda right was the French girl, Suzanne, 
MA edit FEE Amanda for her brusque Ways, and for her 
But k of Suzanne herself. 
| E Suzanne could not possibly 
Sand di ad gone for that long swim, nor 
i nons: er disappointment of being out of all g 
ds Jes was as good as her WO 
om n as she was allowed to, 
y allized ginger. 
Да» Amanda,’ she said, ‘how's things?" 
still wa June,’ said Amanda, who looked pale an 
Mat , I say—thanks for the ginger.” 
Sitch Чун went out of the room. anda turned to June 
UE y. June—I'm not much good at thanking people—but 
N s for all you did. РЇЇ never forget it.” . y 
ues e I'll say something,’ said June. ‘And I JI say it for the 
Sio us and then we won't mention i 
he over the coaching, both of us. 
Een but it did. It was fifty-fifty, г jud 
A ou might have been in both the second teams, sai 
da, regretfully. 
m going to be!’ said June. I mean to b 


understand why 
could she under- 
ames for ` 


ent to see Amanda 


rd. She w 
a big box of 


taking with her 


d exhausted 


el I’m going to 
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practise like anything again—and will you believe it, Moira's 
offered to time me at Swimming each day, and stand and 
serve me balls at tennis each afternoon!” 

Amanda brightened at once. "That's good,’ she said. ‘June 
—I shan't mind things quite so much—being out of every 
thing, I mean—if you vill get into the second teams. I shan't 
feel I'm completely wasted then." 

‘Right,’ said June. ‘Pll do my best." , 

‘And there's another thing,’ said Amanda. ‘I’m going to 
spend my time coaching the lower-formers when I’m allowed 
up. I am to have my leg in plaster and then I can hobble 
about. I shan’t be able to play games myself, but I shall at 
least be able to see that others play them well.’ 

‘Right,’ said June again. ‘PI pick out a few winners for 
you, Amanda, so that they'll be ready for you when you 
get up!’ : 

‘Time to go, June,’ said Matron, bustling in again. "You ul 
tire Amanda with all your gabble. But, dear me—she looks 
much brighter! You'd better come again, June.’ , 

Tm going to,’ said June, departing with a grin. ‘Dont 
eat all Amanda’s ginger, Matron. I know your little ways" 

"Well, of all the cheeky young scamps!’ said Matron, lift- 
ing a hairbrush and rushing after Tune to give her a friendly 
spank. But June had gone, 

Matron put back the brush. She was pleased to see 
Amanda looking so much brighter. ‘June’s just like Alicia, 
that wicked cousin of hers,’ she said. ‘Yes, and Alicia is just 
like her mother. I had her mother here, too, when she was 8 
girl. Dear, dear, I must be getting old. The tricks Alicia $ 
mother used to play too. It's a wonder my hair isn't snoW- 
white!’ h 

She left Amanda for an afternoon sleep. But Amanda 
didn't sleep. She lay thinking. What long long thoughts come 
to those in bed, ill and in pain! Amanda sorted a lot of things 
out, during the time she was ill. 
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Nobody pointed out to her that pride always comes before 
a fall, but she pointed it out a hundred times to herself. 
Nobody pointed out that when you had fallen, what really 
mattered was not the fall, but the getting up again and going 
on. Amanda meant to get up again and go on. She meant to 
make up for many many things. 

“Апа if my leg muscles never get strong enough for me to 
play games really well again, I shan’t moan and groan,’ she 
thought. ‘After all, it’s courage that matters, not the things 
that happen to you. It doesn’t really matter what happens, 
So long as you’ve got plenty of pluck to face it. Courage. 
Pluck. Well, I have got those. I'll be a games mistress if I 
can’t go in for games myself. I like coaching and I’m good 
E it. It will be second-best but I'm lucky to have a second- 

est." 

And so, when she got up and hobbled around, Amanda 
Was welcomed everywhere by the lower-formers, all anxious 
to shine in her eyes, and to show her that they were sorry for 
her having to limp about. Amanda marvelled at their short 
memories, “They’ve forgotten already that I never bothered 
to help anyone but June,’ she thought. She gave all her extra 
time to the eager youngsters, the time that normally she 
would have had for playing games herself, if it hadn't been 
for her leg. 

"She's really a born games teacher" the games mistress 
Said to Miss Peters. ‘And now she's taken June on again, 
and June is so remarkably docile, that kid will be in the 
Second teams in no time!’ 

So she was, of course, unanimously voted there by Moira, 
Sally and Darrell. Amanda felt a prick of pride—but a 
different kind of pride from the kind she had felt before. 
This time it was a pride in someone else, not in herself. 

‘And now, my girl,’ said Alicia to June ‘now you can show 
the stuff you're made of ! We had hoped that Amanda might 
Win us all the inter-school shields and cups that there are— 


132 LAST TERM AT MALORY TOWERS 


but she’s out of it. So perh 


aps you'll oblige, and really get 
. somewhere for a change!’ 


CHAPTER XXII 
A MOST SUCCESSFUL TRICK 


THE next thing that happened was a good deal plea си 
The Higher Certificate girls had sat for their exam ine 
last had got it behind them. They had gone about loo E 
harassed and pale, but made a miraculous recovery imme 
ately the last exam was over. - ær 
“Апа now, said Alicia, ‘I feel I want a bit of re dl 
tion. I want to be silly and laugh till my sides crack! W К 
wouldn't I give to be а second-former just now, and play 
few mad tricks on somebody,’ 25 
And then the tricks had happened. They were, of PAR ly 
planned by the irrepressible second-formers, particular 4 
June and Felicity, who had both been sorry for Darrell an 
Alicia during their hard exam week. 


d 
These two had Put their heads together, and had produce 
a series of exceed, 


other second-form 


hair-pin trick was quite played ee 
as possibilities. But we hoe 
her trick, which will amaze 
am’ zelle.’ "E 
Said the eager listeners. ‘What ps 
Ay. "Well, listen. See these pe 
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They are perfectly ordinary pellets till they're benc M ns 
then, exactly a quarter of an hour after they're USER they 
Swell up into a kind of snake-thing—and they hiss! 

‘Hiss?’ said Nora, her eyes gleaming. "What do you mean 
—hiss? 

"Well, don't you know what “hiss” means?’ said June. 
‘Like this!’ And she hissed so violently at Nora that she 
shrank back in alarm. 

‘But how can they hiss?’ she asked. ү 

“Т don't know. It's just part of the trick,’ said June, 
impatiently. "Théy're wetted—they swell up into funny 
White snakes- and as they swell, they hiss. In fact, they 
make a remarkably loud hissing noise! I've got one wetted 
Teady on that desk, so that you can see it working in a few 
minutes,’ i 

‘Oooh,’ said the second-formers, in delight. 

une went on: ‘What I propose to do is to send one of us 
into the sixth form when Mam’zelle is taking it, and with- 
draw her hair-pins with the magnet,’ said June. ‘She’ll miss 
them and rush out to do her hair again. In the meantime, up 
the chimney there will be one of these pellets, ready wetted 
nd by it will be a tiny pin-cushion. But instead of pins, 
It will have hair-pins—just like Mam'zelle's—stuck into it!” 

‘T see the trick, I see it!’ said Katherine, her eyes dancing. 
‘By the time Manvzelle has come back and is settled down, 
the Pellet-snake will come out, and began to hiss like any- 
thing —anq everyone will hear it . . . 

. Yes, said Felicity, ‘and when they go to hunt for the 

"sing noise, just up the chimney they will find—the little 
Cushion stuck full of Mam'zelle's hair-pins! 

"But won't they see the snake?' asked Nora. 

"No— because it falls into the finest powder when it’s 
finished, said June. ‘It can't even be seen. That's the beauty 
of it, "They'll take down the cushion, and won't they gapel 

can see my cousin Alicia wondering what it’s all about!’ 
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"That's not all,’ said Felicity. "There's still some TRA 
One of us goes into the room again and takes out uS 23 
zelle's second lot of hair-pins—she’ll have done her hair TM 
you see—and we'll slip another wetted pellet just behin Le 
blackboard ledge—with another little cushion of bac 

The second-formers shrieked at this. Oh, to be up int 
sixth form when all this ha ened! & 

‘And the snake will KS hidden behind the pic 
board, on the ledge, and will hiss like fury, said June. 


I 
‘And when the hissing is tracked there, they'll find a hair-p! 
cushion again!’ 


‘Priceless,’ said Harriet. 

"Smashing! said Nora, Felicity 

“Тез really quite ingenious,’ said June, modestly. ‘Fe ЗЕ. 
and I thought it out together. Anyway it will be a real tr , 
for the poor old jaded sixth form, after their week of eM 

They found out when Mam’zelle was taking a F A 
lesson in the afternoon again. It had to be a time when lay 
second-formers were free, or could go swimming or P 


i А rect 
tennis. It would be easy to arrange to slip up at the сог 
times then, 


"Wednesday, a 
amining the time 
be better, Nora, 


quarter to three,’ reported June, ate ie 
-tables of her form and the sixth. ae , 
you can go in first with the magnet. 
Felicity, you're going in next, aren't you?' let and 
ГИ go in first,’ said Felicity, ‘Who will wet the pelle 
put it up the chimney before the class begins?” e 
‘Twill,’ said June. So, when Wednesday afternoon NL. 
there was much excitement and giggling among the WEM. 
formers, Miss Parker wondered what they were up to VER 
But it was so hot that she really couldn't bother to 
out. three 
June disappeared upstairs just before a quarter У. 
With the wetted pellet and the little cushion of pins. 


Пу 
Was a tiny shelf a little Way up the chimney and she carcfu 
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placed the snake at the back and the cushion just in front. 
Then she fled. 7 

The class filed in a few minutes later. Mam'zelle arrived. 
Then Felicity entered, panting. ‘Oh please, Mam'zelle, here 
is a note for you,’ she said, and put the envelope down in 
front of Mam’zelle, The name on it had been written by 
June, in disguised handwriting. It said ‘Mam/zelle Rougier’. 

"Why, Felicity, my child, do you not know by now that 
my name is Mam'zelle Dupont, not Rougier? said Mam'zelle. 
"This is for the other Mamzelle. Take it to her in the fifth 
form.’ 

Felicity was a little behind Mam'zelle. The class looked at 
her Suspiciously, Why the enormous grin on the second- 
former’s face? They soon saw the magnet being held for a 
few seconds behind Mam’zelle’s head. Then Felicity hid the 
magnet—and its hair-pins—in her hand, took the note, and 
departed hurriedly. 

It was done so quickly that the sixth form gaped. Mam’- 
zelle sensed almost immediately that something was wrong 
With her hair. She put up her hand, and gave a wail. 

‘Oh là là! Here is my hair undone again!’ n 

And once.again she searched in vain for her hair-pins. 
Knowing from her experience the first time that she would 
Probably not find a single one, she left the room to do her 
hair, puzzled and bewildered. What was the matter with her 
hair these days—and her pins too? Mam'zelle seriously con- 
sidered whether or not it would be advisable to have her hair 
Cut short! 

She rushed into her room, did her hair again and stuffed 
her bun with hair-pins, driving them in viciously as if to dare 
them to come out! Then she rushed back to the class, patting 
her bun cautiously. h 

The hissing began just as she sat down. Up the chimney 
the wetted pellet was evolving into a sort of snake, and giving 
Cut a loud and insistent hissing noise. 
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‘Ssss-ssss-SSSSSSSS-sss!’ аот E 
E sixth-formers lifted their heads. "What is this Mies 
asked Mam'zelle, impatiently. "Alicia, is it you that been 
‘No, I don't heess,’ said Alicia, with a grin. ‘It’s probably 
some noise outside, Mam’zelle.’ ; Wm 
‘It isn’t,’ said Moira. ‘It’s in this room. I’m sure it iS. 
The hissing grew louder. ‘SSSSSSSSSSSSSI’ anne 
‘It sounds like a snake somewhere,’ said Darrell. y 
hiss just like that. I hope it’s not an adder!’ 
NES IE sprang up with a scream. ‘A snake. No, по. 
There could not be a snake in here.’ 


“Well, what on earth is it then?’ said Sally, puzzled. They 
all listened in silence, 


‘SSSSS-sssss-sss-SSS,’ 
sistently, as the chemicals i 
ing out the curious snake-like formation. "d Tes 

Alicia got up. “Рт going to track it down,’ she said. 
somewhere near the fireplace.’ € up 

She went down on hands and knees and listened. ‘It’s nd 
the chimney!’ she exclaimed in surprise. ‘I’ll put my ha 
up and see what’s there,’ 

‘No, no, Alicia! Do not do that!’ 
zelle, in horror, “There is a snakel’ in 

But Alicia was groping up the chimney, pretty ge 
there was no snake, Her hand closed on something and $ 
pulled it down the chimney, «Took 

«Good gracious!’ she Said, in an astounded voice. ve 
here—your hair-pins, Mam’zelle—in a cushion for you! Я 

The sixth-formers couldn't believe their eyes. How coU 
Mam'zelle's hair-pins appear miraculously up the coi 
when nobody had gone near the chimney to put them the 
And what had made the hissing noise? 


AA s 
“Anyone got a torch? said Alicia. ‘Hallo—the hissing h^ 
stopped.’ 


So it had. The pellet w. 


said the pellet, loudly and d 
nside it worked vigorously, pus 


HD 
almost squealed Mam 


n 
as exhausted. The snake had falle 
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into the finest of fine powder. When Alicia switched on the 
torch and shone it up on the little chimney-shelf, there was 
absolutely nothing to be seen. å 

Mam'zelle was very angry. She raged and stormed. Ah, 
non, non, non!” she cried. ‘It is not good of you, Alicia, this! 
Are you not the sixth form? C'est abominable! What be- 
haviour! First you take all my hair-pins, then you put them 
іп a cushion, then you hide them up the chimney, and you 
HEEEEESS! ; 

‘We didn’t hiss, Mam'zelle, protested Darrell. ‘Tt wasn't 
us hissing. And how could we do all that without you seeing 
us? 

But Mam'zelle evidently thought they were quite capable 3 
of doing such miraculous things, and was perfectly certain 
Alicia or someone had played her a most complicated шок. 
She snatched at the pin-cushion and threw it violently into 
the waste-paper basket: 

‘Abominable!’ she raged. “ABOMINABLE! 1 

The door opened in the middle of all this and in came 
Nora, looking as if she could hardly control herself. She Was 
Just in time to hear Mam’zelle’s yells and see her fling the 
Pin-cushion into the basket. She almost exploded with joy 
and delight. So the trick had worked! 7 

‘Oh, excuse me, Mam’zelle,’ she said, politely, smiling at 
the excited French mistress, ‘but have you got a book of Miss 
Parker’s in your desk?” э 

Mam'zelle was а little soothed by the sight of one of her 
favourites, She patted her bun to see if it was still there, plus 
its hair-pins, and tried to control herself. ‘Wait now—I will 
See,’ she said, and opened the desk. As June had carefully 
put a book of Miss Parker’s there, in readiness, she had no 
difficulty in finding it. å 

And Nora, of course, had no difficulty in holding {ше 
Magnet close to Mam'zelle's unfortunate bun! The sixth 


orm saw what she was doing and gasped audibly. The cheek! 
то 
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ion 
Twice in one lesson! And had the hissing and the € 
been all part of the same trick? Alicia’s mind began E iom 
furiously. How had they done it, the clever little ns E. 
Nora had plenty of time to slip the little wetted pel sd 
the ledge that held the blackboard against the wall, EM 
place the tiny pin-cushion in front of it, well hidden T. 
the board. She managed to do this without being seen, a 


Я ed 
lid of the desk hid her for a moment, when Mam'zelle open 
it to look inside, 


Nora took the book tha: 
gulps and snorts of laughter 

‚ dor. Miss Potts met her a 
Now what had Nora been 


n ion 
Nora had hardly shut the door when a familiar sensati 
came over Mam’zelle’s h 


ead—her hair was coming dog 
er bun was uncoiling! In horror she put up her hand å 
wailed aloud, ny 
"Here it is again—my pins are vanished and gone— 
bun, he descends!’ 


The girls 
orror was t 


å . 
nkfully and fled, bursting E. 
as she staggered down the соң 
nd regarded her with suspici 
up to? 


f 
dissolved into laughter. Manvzelle's face 0 


h 
90 comical for words. Suzanne laughed so muc 
that she fell off he 


a in 
T chair to the floor. Mam'zelle rose 
wrath. 


"You! Suzanne! Why do you laugh so? Ts it you who have 
played this treek> 


*Non, Mamzelle, non! I laugh only because it is so piggy 
hoo-leeEEEARR! almost Wept Suzanne, 

Mam'zelle was about to Send Suzanne out of the De 
when she Stopped. The hissing had begun again! There 
was. 'Ssssssssssss-ssssl SS 

‘This is too much,’ said Mam’zelle, distracted, trying ! 
vain to pin her bun 


3 3 ke 
Up without any pins. ‘It is that sna 
again. Alicia, look up the chimney’ 

‘It’s not coming from th 


puzzled. *Listen, Mam'zell 


5 NES : ісіа, 
€ chimney this time,’ said Ali 
е. I'm sure it’s not.’ 


— 
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They all listened. ‘SSSSSSSSSSSP went the E 
The girls looked at one another. Really, the vov cue d 
were jolly clever—but how dared they do all ams a lot to say 
Alicia grimly made up their minds to have quite a lc 
to Felicity and June after this. 

'Ssss-SSSS.sss" , it is,’ 

‘It’s coming from behind you, Mam’zelle, I m MH 
cried Moira, suddenly. Mam'zelle gave an ER ЫП hoe 
and propelled herself forward so violently that i M T P. 
the waste-paper basket. She quite thought a snake 
ing at her from behind. ] k 

Alicia shot out of her seat and went to Mam'zelle s DEN 
While Darrell and Sally helped Mam’zelle up. ‘It + a 
Where here,’ muttered Alicia, hunting. ‘What can it be 
hisses like that?’ у 

She tracked the noise to the ledge that held the Bae 
Cautiously she put her hand behind—and drew ou T г 
little cushion full of pins! The sixth form gaped ag 
Mam’zelle sank down on a chair and ouo t who took 
"There are my pins once more,’ she said. hio ? There is 
them from my bun, who put them in that cus On 
Some invisible person in the room. revere ute 
here was nothing to be seen behind the bla Se 
all. Once more the snake had dissolved into fine 5 h 1 ЫЗЫ 
the hissing had stopped. The girls began to laug a "rad 
again. Moira hissed just behind Mam’zelle and po romptly 
zelle leapt up as if she had been shot. Suzanne p 
fell of er chair again with laughing. iss Potts walked 
å € door opened and everyone jump ed, Miss zzled at the 
inv Ts everything all right? she inquired, pu CETT TOI 
*cene that met her eyes. ‘Such peculiar noises 

Cre as I passed.’ augh- 

ino anne got up from the floor. The E b 
Ing. Alicia put the pin-cushion down on the lesk. 
Sat down once more, trying to put up her hair. 
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*You don't mean to say you've lost your hair-pins again, 
Mam’ zelle!’ said Miss Potts. ‘Your hair’s all down. ° d 
Mam'zelle found her voice. She poured out an excite 
tirade about snakes filling the corners of the room and hist 
at her, about cushions appearing full of pins, about Бай 

vanishing from her hair, and then returned to the sna 
once more, and began all over again. 4 d 

‘You come with me, Mam'zelle, said Miss Potts s. gå 
ingly. ‘Pll come back and deal with this. Come along. 
shall put your hair up again and you'll feel better. vm 

‘I go to have it cut off,’ said Mam'zelle. ‘I go по 
Potts. This very instant. I tell you, Miss Ройѕ... ‘dnt 

But what else she told Miss Potts the sixth-formers di 5 
know. They sank down on their chairs and laughed Rm 
"Those wicked second-formers! Even Alicia had to admit t 
they had done a very, very clever job! 


CHAPTER XXIII 
A BLACK DAY FOR GWEN 


NOBODY ticked off the second-formers after all. The sixth 
agreed that they had had such a wonderful laugh that after 
noon that it wasn't really fair to row them. ‘It was just we 
needed, after that nightmare week of exams,’ said Darrer: 


‘Poor Mam’zelle. She's recovered now, but those wicke 
little second-formers hiss whenever they walk behind her— 
and she runs like a hare.’ І: 
"They're worse than we ever were, said Alicia. ‘And 
shouldn’t have thought that was possible!’ d 
Now the term’ began to slide by very quickly indeed 
Darrell could hardly catch at the days as they went på 
Matches were played and won. Swimming tournaments yin 


BHE FELL OVER THE WASTE” 


Dept. of tenai 
SERVICE. 


S Cic! #2 
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held—and won! Moira, Sally and Darrell played wo 
and swam well—but the star was June, of course. We 
in the second teams for swimming and tennis, the young 

t had ever played in them or swum. ‘ 
ore stl lobbing about, was very proud > T 
"You see! I picked her out, and I told you she was i = 
promising girl in the school! she said, exultantly, to Г å eif 
formers. 'She'll pay for watching and training, tha 
She's marvellous!’ 

Sally and Darrell looked across at one r E 
different Amanda this was now. It had been decide me. 
she couldn’t possibly be allowed to train for any Eod 
sports for at least a year, she should stay on at Malory Mi 
And now that Amanda could no longer centre her MITT 
on her own skill and prowess she was centring it on å Е 
and other promising youngsters, Already she v ma 
great difference to the standard of games among t yu a 

‘I shall be able to keep an eye on June, and on 2 all 
two others,’ went on Amanda, happily. ‘I’m sorry you’re 


> be 
leaving, though. It'll be queer without you. Won’t you 
Sorry to go? 


'Gwen's the only one who will be glad to leave Malory 


5 h 
‘Towers,’ said Darrell. ‘None of the others will—even bra 
we've got college to go to—and Belinda's going to a s 
of art, and Irene to the Guildhall.’ 


2 : ‘and 
‘And Bill and I to our riding school,’ said Clarissa, "an 
Moira.. > 


*Oh dear,’ said Darrel 


out 
l, interrupting. Let's not talk ab 
next term yet, Let’s hay 


С H in 
€ our last week or two still thinking 


: an 
We're coming back next term. We've had a lot of ups 
downs this term—now let's 


They all did—except fo: 


ame 
т, one she never forgot. It c 
she least expected it. 


, 
Å ‘Gwen, 
Matron came to find her in the common-room. ‘G 
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She said, in 
line’ , rather a grave voi pe 
jue room? 'T'here is me yon aes cag 
^ wen was startled. Wh e there to see you.' J 
€ end of term? She o would come and see her so near 
to see Miss Wint went down at once. She was amazed 
ШЕЕ, ; ter, her old governess, sitting timidly on å 
"Wh pposite Miss Grayling. 
Sou y—Miss Winter!’ said Gwen, astonis! 
On e kissed her. и 
h, , vu 
IN SACHE she said, ‘oh, Gwen!’ and immediately burst 
Miss em ^u looked at her in alarm. 
ee) yling spoke. 'G i i 
new, rin. SR A wen. Miss Winte. 
wen, it’ Sm 
eyes, "На an your father!’ said Miss Winter, dabbing her 
Oh Gee, een taken dreadfully ill. He's gone to hospital. 
live , your mother told me this morning that he won't 
G : 
4 ass T as if somebody had taken h 
Miss UM sat down blindly on a chair an 
Н, А 
ave you—have you come to fe 


hed. Miss Winter 


r brings bad 


er heart right out of 
d stared at 


tch me to see him?’ she 
, 


said, wi 
de an effort. ‘Shall I be—in time? 
, ; А 
‚ you can't see him,’ wept Miss Winter: ‘He is much, 
I've come to fetch you 


mi Д 
o^ d ill. He wouldn't know уоп. 
anythi 0 your mother. She's in such a 
Eu with her, not a thing! Can you pac 
ae was a terrible shock t 
Жа. desperate—and she herself to I 
TI er thought came to her and she groan ۴ 
WE his would mean no school in Switzerland. Ina trice her 
2 future loomed up before ight and shining 
på happiness in a delightful new school, : 
å endless, wearisome jobs for а hysterical mother, ull of 
QUU for a complaining woman—and with no steady» 
indly father in the background. 


state, Gwen. I can't do 
k and come right 


o Gwen—her father ill—her 
eave in a hurry: Then 
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, When she thought of her father Gwen covered her eyes 
in shame and remorse. ‘I never even said good-bye!’ she 
cried out loudly, startling Miss Winter and Miss Grayling. 
‘I never—even—said—good-bye! And I didn’t write when I 
knew he was ill. Now it’s too late.’ 

Too late! What dreadful words. Too late to say she was 
sorry, too late to be loving, too late to be good and kind. 

‘I said cruel things, I hurt him—oh, Miss Winter, why 
didn’t you stop me?’ cried Gwen, her face white and her 
eyes tearless. Tears had always been so easy to Gwen—but 
now they wouldn't come. Miss Winter looked back at her» 
not daring to remind Gwen how she had pleaded with her 
to show a little kindness and not to force her own way 50 
much. 

“Gwen, dear—I'm very sorry about this,’ said Miss Gray- 
ling's kind voice. ‘I think you should go and pack now, be- 
cause Miss Winter wants to catch the next train back. Your 
mother needs you and you must go. Gwen—you haven 
always been all you should be. Now is your chance to show 
that there is something more in you than we guess.’ 

Gwen stumbled out of the room. Miss Winter followed (0 
help her to pack. Miss Grayling sat and thought. Somehow 
punishment always caught up with people, if they had de- 
Served it, just as happiness sooner or later caught up with 
People who had earned it. You sowed your own seeds an 
reaped the fruit you had sowed, If only every gitl coul 
learn that, thought Miss Grayling, there wouldn’t be nearly 
so much unhappiness in the world! 

Darrell came into the dormy as Gwen was packing: She 
was crying now, her tears almost blinding her. 

‘Gwen—what’s the matter?’ said Darrell. 

| Оһ, Darrell—my father’s terribly ill—he’s not going to 
live, wept Gwen. ‘Oh, Darrell, please forget all the horrible, 
horrible things I've said this term, If only he'd live and 
had the chance to make up to him for the beast I've bee» 
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UR ee he wanted—take the dullest, miserablest job 
Darrell , and give up everything else. But it's too late" 
Ad G was shocked beyond words. She put her arm 
midt ig not knowing what to say. Miss Winter spoke 
all y. ‘We really must catch that train, Gwen dear. Is this 
you have to pack?" 
to ЕП ке her trunk and see it's sent on,’ sai 
se e to offer to do something. 'Just take 
, in your night-case." 
She went with Gwen to th 


d Darrell, glad 
a few things, 


e front door, miserable for her. 


He 5 readful way to leave Malory Towers! Poor Gwen! 
those å e hopes and dreams blown away like smoke. And 
When 24 ul words—too late! How dreadful Gwen must feel 
ne T € remembered her unkindness. Miss Grayling saw 
loy too, and shut the door quietly after the car had gone 

m the drive. 

Don't be too miserable about it,’ she said to Darrell. ‘It 
may be the making of Gwen. Don't let it spoil your last week 
or two, Darrell dear!’ 

Darrell gave the surprised Miss Grayling 2 sudden hug, 
and then wondered how in the world she dared to do such a 
thing! She went to tell the news to the others. 

It cast a gloom on everyone of course, th 
thought secretly that Gwen deserved it. Gwen ™ 
friends and never had had. She had grumbled and groane 
and wept and boasted her way through her. а 
Towers, and left only unpleasant m hind. ^ 
7 z m Darrell, Mary-Lou and one oF рш others tried t 
kindly of her, because of her reat trou 

Soon other KI EE e the girls forget GWeP- 


Darrell and Sally won the school tennis ЕТ day and 


old girls. Moira won the singles. Someone x hat there m 


her mother sent such a magnifice" al 
enough for everyone in the school! It үс 
Special van, and carried in by tw? people! 


ough many 
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Then news came of Jo. It came through Deirdre. She 
received a parcel from Jo and a letter. 


Here's some things for you I got myself [wrote Jo] : And 
Гуе packed them myself too. I don't know what Im going to 
do yet. Dad says he won't be able to get me into a schoo F 
good as Malory Towers, I'll have to go to any that will take 
me. But I don't mind telling you I’m not going to be шо 
again. Dad's been a brick, but he's awfully cut up really he 
keeps saying it’s half his fault. Mother’s fed up with me. å 
shouldn't have kept boasting I was at Malory Towers. 5 5 
says I've let the family name down. All I can say is, it's a 500 
thing it’s only ‘Jones’. 

Tm sorry I got you into a row, and I'm awfully glad ШУ 
didn't expel you too. I wish you'd do something for me. 1 
wish you'd tell the second-formers (go to Felicity) thar 
apologize for not owning up that time. Will you? That's been 
on my conscience for ages. d k 

I do imiss Malory Towers. Now I know I’m not going bac 
again I see how splendid it was, 

Hope you like the parcel. 


Jo. 


Deirdre took the letter t 


o Felicity, who read it in silence 
and then handed it back. 


‘Thanks,’ she said. ‘I’ll tell the 
‚ Others. And—er—give her best wishes from the second- 
formers, will you? Don’t forget. Just that—best wishes from 
the second-formers,’ 
News came from Gwen too—news that made Darrell 
heave a sigh of relief, Gwen’s father was not going to Ше: 


Gwen had seen him, It hadn't been too late after all. He 


would be an invalid for the rest of his life, and Gwen would 
certainly now have to tak 


€ a job—but she was trying to be 
good about it. 
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> 
m ee who is so difficult [she wrote]. She just cries 
S cha: ell, I might have grown like that too, if this 
TRI eo ppened to me. I shall never be as strong-minded and 
Du pm as you, Darrell—or Sally—or Bill and Clarissa— 
Hos n t think ru ever again be as weak and selfish as T 
a lot of Heer wasn’t ‘too late’ after all. And that has made 
OU ifference to me. I feel as if I've been given another 
Beh те write to me sometimes. I thin 
Bie but alory Towers. I know you none o 
All FE might just write occasionally. 
the best to the form and you. 


k and think of 
f you think of 


GWEN. 


a oe did write, of course. She wrote at once. Darrell 
she ciat and had a happy future to look forward to, and 
dull and hi ae afford to spill a little happiness into Gwen’s 
Bill and e mdrum life. Sally wrote too and so did Mary-Lou. 
to set u larissa sent photographs of the stables they meant 
T P as a riding school in the autumn. — 
Tidyi: now indeed the last term was drawing to an 
lon: ү g up of shelves and cupboards began. Personal be- 
Ne. dh from the sixth-form studies were sent home. Trunks 
the 1 ugged down from the attics. All the familiar bustle of 
ебә. days of term began once more. Belinda drew her last 
almost. and Irene hummed her last tune. The term was 
ost finished. 


end. 


CHAPTER XXIV 
LAST DAY 
awoke on the 


pr 

иг day, Darrell said Sally, when they < F 

бш; morning. ‘And thank goodness its sunny an 
ght. I couldn't bear to leave оп 2 rainy бау. 
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‘Our last day!’ said Darrell. ‘Do you remember бевар 
Sally—six years аро? We were little shrimps of twe e 
smaller than Felicity and June! How the time has йоу å 

The last-day bustle began in earnest after break p 
Matron was about the only calm person in the school, wi 4 
the exception of Miss Grayling, whom nobody had ever sce ' 
flustered or ruffled. Mam'zelle was as usual in a state 
beaming, bewildered good temper. Miss Potts bustled abou 
with first-formers who had lost this, that or the other. 

The trunks had most of them gone off in advance, but e 
being taken by car were piled up in the drive. Pop, d 
handyman, ran about like a hare, and carried heavy trun A 
on his broad shoulder as if they weighed only a pound 0 d 
two. The first car arrived and hooted in the drive. An excite 
third-former squealed and almost fell down the stairs from 
top to bottom when she recognized her parents’ cars 

"Tiens! said Mam'zelle, catching her. ‘Is this the way 


to come down the stairs? Always you hurry too much, 
Hilary!’ 


‘Come down to the pool, Sally,’ said Darrell, They went 
down the steep path and stood beside the gleaming, restless 
pool, which was Swept every now and again by an extra big 
Wave coming over the rocks. "We've had fun here,’ said 
Darrell. *Now let's 80 to the rose-garden.* И 

They went there and looked at the masses of brilliant 
roses. Each was silently saying good-bye to the places she 
loved most, They went to all the common-rooms, from the 
first to the sixth, remembering what had happened in each. 
They peeped into the dining-room, and then into the 
different form-rooms, What fun they had had! 

And what fun they were going to have! ‘We'll have a good 


look backwards, today, then we'll set our eyes forwards,’ said 
Sally. ‘College will be better fun still, Darrell—eyeryone 
Says so." 


June and Felicity caught sight of the two sixth-formers 
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d Felicity. ‘Look—they're 
emn?" 


‘Hallo, she said. 


жопа around. June nudge 
Es a fond farewell. Don't they look sol 
at une caught up with the sixth-formers. 

a ve forgotten something.’ 

ay hat?" xD Sally and Darrell. 

ou've forgott Ы 

wood-shed, E ; dd say good-bye to ш; stables and the 
^ That's not funny,’ said Darre 

3i day, young June!’ 
å J une's got no feelings at all, have you, June?’ said Alicia, 
Her earing round the corner. ‘I feel a bit solemn myself today. 
B re, you two youngsters, this can jolly well be а solemn 
ay for you too!” 
ane June's intense surprise she took her b 
FÅ looked into her eyes. ‘Carry on for me,’ 5 

aged high! Do you promise, June?’ 

| promise,’ said June, startled. *You—you can trust me, 
Alicia.’ 
Ear I promise Darrell, said Felicity, 
PIL never let Malory Towers down. PH carry t 
high too.’ 

Alicia released June’s shoulders. ‘Well,’ she said, 'so long 
eMe got someone to hand on the standard to, Га happy! 
aybe our own daughters will help to catty on the tradition 


one day.’ 
‘And have riding lessons on Bill’s an 
said Felicity, which made them all laugh. ; 
There was more hooting in the drive. ‘Come Us Nå иг 
be rendymwhen cut neoplé ive said Alicia. That so У 
like my brother Sam hooting. He said he'd come and fete 
n today." fam! le 
_ Into the seething crowd they went. Mam 28 
ing for someone so had er Jong since an! Se i 
trying to explain to her that she wasn't there us 
carrying a pair of pyjamas that had арр 


1]. ‘You wait till it's your 


y the shoulders 
he said. ‘Carty 


equally solemnly. 
he standard 


d Clarissa's horses,’ 


was shout- 
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of someone's night-case. Matron rushed after a ems 
former anxiously, nobody could imagine why. It was the o 
familiar last-morning excitement. pm ү. id 
‘Darrell! Felicity!’ suddenly called Mrs. Rivers’s di å 
"Here we are! Where on earth were you? We've been her 
for ages,’ Жү... 
“ОҺ, that was Daddy's horn we heard hooting,’ s a 
Felicity. ‘I might have guessed. Come on, Darrell. Got yo! 
case? 2 
‘Yes, and my racket, said Darrell. "Where's yours? be 
Felicity disappeared into the crowd. Mr. Rivers i: ; 
Darrell and laughed, ‘Doing her disappearing act already, 
he said. eae 
‘Good-bye, Darrell! Don’t forget to write!’ yelled Alicia. 
‘See you in October at St. Andrews.’ 
She stepped back heavily on Mam’zelle’s foot. ‘Oh, sorry» 
Mamvzelle.? и å 
“Always you tread on my feet,’ said Mam'zelle, quite nU 
fairly. *Have you seen Katherine? She has left her racke 
behind.’ 4 
Felicity ran up with her own racket. ‘Good-bye, Mam 2 
zelle. Be careful of snakes these holidays, won't you? 
' 'Ahhhhhhh! You bad girl, you,’ said Mam'zelle. ‘I heeeess 
at you! Ssssssss|” E. 
This astonished Miss Grayling considerably. She was jus 
nearby, and got the full benefit of Mam'zelle's ferocious pe 
Mam'zelle was covered with confusion and disappeare! 
hurriedly. А 
Darrell laughed, ‘Oh dear—I do love this last-minute 
flurry. Oh—are we off, Daddy? Good-bye, Miss Grayling, 
good-bye, Miss Potts, good-bye, Mamvzelle—góod-bye; 
Malory Towers! i 
And 800d-bye to you, 


Darrell—and good luck. We've 
loved knowing you. Good- 


bye! 
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